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HIS UNEXPECTED LOVE 


A protective father is no threat when you've found the 
woman of your dreams. Not when you're determined for 
her to be yours... 


Stella has been waiting for the right man, but a Thailand 
vacation with her dad wasn’t the place she expected to find 
it. 


When she sees Jaxson’s sexy, long-haired silhouette rise out 
of the ocean, surfboard under his arm, all her rational 
thoughts wash away with the waves. 


As soon as Jaxson sees Stella, he just has to have her: 
beautiful and curvy with sparkling sapphire eyes, she’s 
more than he ever knew he wanted. 


Sparks fly from the moment they first touch, but there’s one 
problem... Stella’s dad. 


An aggressive tension burns between Sam and Jaxson, and 
Sam is determined that this sizzling chemistry between his 
daughter and his old friend burns out before it becomes 
something more. He has a dark history with Jaxson, and 
he’d never intended to see him again... much less with 
intentions towards his little girl. 


But Jaxson is set on not letting Sam stand in the way. He 
might be 20 years older than this stunning art student, but 
never has anything felt more right. He’s determined to 
make her his for good, and he won’t let anything come in 
between. 


Throw yourself into steamy passion as Jaxson pulls out all 
the stops to win Stella over and tear her away from her 


protective father. 


His Unexpected Love is a hot insta-everything romance. 
Expect no cliffhanger, no cheating... just steamy, 
whirlwind romance and fiery adult themes. 


NEWSLETTER 


Get a free, new, original story NOW by joining my mailing 
list and staying subscribed. 


CLICK HERE >> Get a FREE book now 


CHAPTER ONE 


S tella 


The sun beats down so hot on my shoulders that when I 
open my eyes and see him I’m certain he must be a mirage. 
The surfer emerging from the waves is so sexy that my 
mouth begins to water. He scrapes his longish surfer hair 
off his handsome face, his toned torso dripping with 
saltwater. He’s older than me by a long way, possibly fifteen 
or twenty years, but it doesn’t stop my eyes from running 
over his body, wishing I could touch every inch of it and be 
at the mercy of his sexiness. 


Of course, he’ll never look my way. What interest would a 
man like him have with me? As I lay on my sun lounger, 
trying desperately to tan my pale skin, I know that I’m no 
more interesting than any of the other women on this 
beach. He could have any one of them, after all. So why 
would he pick me? 


But I can’t keep my eyes off him now. As he walks along the 
shore, the sea licking at his feet, I feel something I’ve never 
experienced before. I’ve never fallen in love, but as my 


heart beats faster, my breathing becomes labored and my 
skin tingles, I start to wonder if this is what love feels like. 


I know this is ridiculous. I haven’t even spoken to the guy. 
He hasn’t even looked my way. But something about him 
has me falling hard and fast. I can’t explain. But when I see 
him, I know I want nothing more than to spend the rest of 
my life with him. 


I guess it’s the romantic in me making me feel this way. I’ve 
always been so desperate to fall in love, but no man has 
ever caught my eye before. For all I know, this man is 
nothing but a good looking guy. He might be the most 
boring man on Earth. But something tells me that can’t 
possibly be true. There’s something about his dark eyes 
that makes me think there’s much more to him than his 
good looks. I want to delve deep and find out what he’s all 
about. I want to know him in ways that nobody else does. I 
want everything he has to offer. 


I’m relieved my dad returned to the hotel for a nap, and 
glad he can’t see me staring longingly at this man. I’m 
almost mad at myself for getting so invested so quickly. I 
might be a romantic, but I don’t live in a fantasy world. I 
know not to shoot for someone out of your league, which 
this man definitely is. But some part of me doesn’t care. I 
want him anyway. 


I pick up my sketch pad and pencil. I’ve been looking for 
something to inspire me to draw, and now I’ve found it. I 
continue to stare at him. He looks so good with his 
surfboard tucked under his arm and his bronzed skin 
shimmering with the combination of sun and water. I begin 
to sketch, unable to stop myself from focussing on all the 
details of his body. As my pencil brings him to life on paper, 
I realize he’s so much more than a handsome man. 


He’s a work of art. 


“What are you up to, princess?” 


My heart seizes and I look up. A group of three young men 
have come to a stop at the end of my sun bed, smirking at 
me with their arms crossed. I know their type. They see a 
big girl like me on the beach and they think that for some 
reason, curvy girls are much more desperate to take a 
chance on them. They’re all skinny and untoned, but they 
have confidence and cockiness ingrained in them. One of 
them looks me up and down, making me squirm with 
discomfort. 


“Leave me alone,” I say quietly, wishing I sounded more 
confident. One of them laughs. 


“But we only just got here. Come on, princess, show us 
what you’re drawing.” 


“No!” I say, clutching the sketchpad to my chest. “My dad 
will be back any moment...and you don’t want to be here 
when he shows up.” 


The man rolls his eyes. “Like we believe that story. Well, if 
you won’t show me, I guess Ill take matters into my own 
hands.” 


He lunges forward and snatches the sketchpad from my 
hands. I try to protest, but no sound comes from my mouth. 
He glances at the picture. 


“Well, this is pretty good.” He turns to me with a smirk and 
then kneels beside me in the sand, coming too close for 
comfort. “Why don’t you let me spend a little time with you, 
hmm? You can draw me instead of whoever this guy is.” 


“T’m not interested. Leave me alone.” 


“Come on, princess,” he leers at me. “Give a guy a chance.” 


He leans in to try and kiss me, but before he can, he’s 
suddenly hauled to his feet. I gasp in shock as I look up and 
see someone has pulled him to his feet. My savior towers 
over the creepy guy, who drops my sketchpad at his feet. 
The sun is blinding so it takes me a moment to realize who’s 
rescued me. 


It’s him. 


Jaxson 


I can feel rage building inside me, but there’s something 
else too. Something primal and raw and animalistic. I want 
to make this guy regret ever approaching this beautiful 
woman on the beach, but normally, I wouldn’t be quite so 
forceful. So what’s different this time? 


It’s her. This pale skinned beauty with her dark hair and 
blue eyes that twinkle like stars in the sunlight. She’s made 
me this way. She’s brought out a side to me I didn’t know 
existed. She’s made me want to protect her at all costs. 


And that’s what I’m going to do. 


I shake the guy who was harassing her by his shoulders. 
“What the hell is wrong with you? Why were you harassing 
this woman?” 


The skinny little creep has the sense to look afraid. “I’m, I’m 
sorry...I’ll leave now. I didn’t mean any disrespect.” 


“Oh, but I think you did,” I growl. “You didn’t listen to her 
when she told you to back off. That makes you the asshole. 
You're only listening to me, respecting me because I’m the 
bigger man. But you know that already. You’re just a 
coward.” 


The beautiful woman watches me in awe. As I glance at her, 
it becomes harder to draw my eyes away from her again. 
She’s just so damn beautiful. Her body is all curves. She’s 
got heavy breasts that she’s hiding away under her 
swimsuit. But looks shy, like she doesn’t realize how just 
incredible she is. And I want to take the time to show her 
just how much she’s worth. 


But first, I need to deal with this idiot. 
“Apologize to her. Right. Now.” 


The skinny little weasel is shaking where he stands. But he 
looks at the woman and says, “I’m sorry, okay? I’m sorry. I'll 
leave you alone.” 


I release him and he runs off down the beach, clearly 
terrified, his two friends following in terror. At least that’s 
one issue dealt with. 


I turn back to the woman and feel a rush of adrenaline 
inside me. My cock is hard as steel. And I can barely believe 
the effect she’s having on me. All these years on my own, 
there has never been one single woman that has ever 
caught my attention. Now, this goddess just happens to be 
here on the same beach as me, miles from home. I came to 
Thailand to surf and relax after a busy period at work... but 
I never expected to fall for someone. 


My heart skips a beat. That’s what’s happening. I’m falling 
for her, before we’ve even said a single word to one 
another. 


I have to pull myself together. 


“Are you alright? Did they hurt you?” I growl, towering over 
her protectively. If I have my way, no man will ever go near 
her again. Not after I make her mine. 


“T...I’m okay,” she whispers. “They were just idiots.” 


“They won’t bother you again. lll make sure of it,” I insist 
forcefully. I see her sketchpad lying on the ground and pick 
it up for her, brushing the sand from it. She looks horrified 
and when I turn in over I see why she feels embarrassed. 


I see myself staring back at me from the paper. She’s 
managed to capture me perfectly. She’s managed to get the 
dark smoldering look in my eyes that so many people tell 
me makes me look unapproachable. Even without using 
color, she’s gotten the tone of my skin and the exact shades 
of my hair. She’s damn good. 


“You’re very talented,” I say. My eyes meeting hers. “I feel 
honored that you chose to draw me.” 


She blushes, which only makes me feel more attracted to 
her. God, the things I’d do to her. I don’t even know her 
name and I want her more than anything I’ve ever wanted 
before. 


“What’s your name?” I growl. 
“T’m...my name is Stella.” 


“Stella.” Her name is as beautiful as she is. It’s a perfect 
name for her, matching the stars in her eyes. “I’m Jaxson. 
So you must be an artist, right?” 


She blushes again. “I’m still a student...there’s a long way 
to go for me.” 


Of course, she’s a student. She’s still so young. Another 
reason why I shouldn’t be here, flirting with her on the 
beach. But I can’t help myself. How can I let her go now 
when she’s the one woman in this entire world who can get 
my heart racing? 


“You’re going to be amazing someday. Maybe I can buy 
some of your art.” 


She blushes. “You don’t have to be so nice to me.” 


“Tm just being honest,” I growl. I sit down on the sun bed 
beside her. No one seems to be using it, anyway. She clears 
her throat. 


“Well...what is it that you do? Are you a surfer?” 


I laugh, glancing at my abandoned surfboard in the sand. “I 
wish. That would be a peaceful life. But no, I’m a 
businessman back in New York.” 


“A businessman?” she repeats. I can see from her gaze that 
she finds that fact sexy. Maybe she’s as attracted to my 
success and power as I am to her incredible body and 
talent. I nod. 


“I run my own company. I’m here on holiday to get away 
from it all.” 


“Me too,” she whispers. She finally smiles, letting go of her 
nerves a bit. My cock jerks in my shorts. Now that she’s 
smiling at me, she’s even more beautiful. 


“So did you come alone?” I ask her. Just as I ask her that 
question, I realize I’m suddenly in a shadow. Someone has 
approached us. I look up and see an older man with a stern 
expression on his face. 


“No, she didn’t,” he snaps. “And you’re in my seat.” 


CHAPTER TWO 


S tella 


I can’t believe dad has chosen this exact moment to show 
up. I finally felt like I was getting comfortable in Jaxson 
presence, otherwise known as the sexiest man alive. 


But I can sense that something is off right now. Jaxson and 
dad are looking at one another like they know each other. I 
can feel my heart racing inside my chest. This is my worst 
nightmare. Dad would never approve of me falling for 
someone older than me anyway, but if Jaxson is a ghost of 
his past, then it’s going to be impossible to get him to let me 
Carry on seeing Jaxson. 


“T don’t believe it,” Jaxson growls. “What a small world.” 


“Indeed,” Dad says in a tense voice. “I didn’t think I’d ever 
see your face again.” 


I clear my throat. “Um...what’s going on here?” 


Neither of the men respond. They just keep glaring at one 
another as though they’re sworn enemies. If Jaxson is from 
New York then of course it’s possible that he and my dad 


have crossed paths before in the business world, but I still 
don’t understand why they would dislike each other as 
much as they seem to. My father sniffs. 


“Why are you here with my daughter? Are you harassing 
her?” 


“Of course he isn’t, Dad!” I insist. “He came over because 
some guys wouldn’t leave me alone. I owe him for saving 


n 


me. 


“T’m sure you could’ve saved yourself. You’re not a child 
anymore, Stella,” Dad says crossly. He’s always pushed me 
to be independent, though I know he’s just angry that he 
wasn’t here to chase those guys off himself. He likes to 
believe he’s stronger than everyone else. 


“Don’t be angry, he was just helping me out. We were just 
talking,” I insist. I glance at Jaxson and feel my entire body 
melt once again. Maybe it’s for the best if dad sends him 
away because he’s turned me into a mess since he showed 
up here. He’s doing things to my body without even 
touching me. He’s sent my heart into overdrive and my 
stomach into a flutter. 


But if he leaves me here, on this beach, I know Ill never be 
able to stop thinking about him. 


“Sam...” Jaxson says, to my dad. “I know things were bad 
between us all those years ago...but I truly meant no harm. 
Your daughter seems like an incredible woman. I was just 
talking to her.” 


“T don’t want to hear another word from you,” Dad snaps. 
“I’m not interested in making amends, Jaxson. Now, Ild 
appreciate it if you picked up your surfboard and left us 
alone. This is my holiday, with my daughter. You have no 
business getting in the middle of it.” 


“Dad!” I exclaim. He’s being so rude that I don't even 
recognize him right now. My father is always so charming, 
used to schmoozing people left, right, and center. But 
something is different now that he’s around Jaxson. Clearly 
he’s not willing to turn on the charm for him. 


“Its alright,” Jaxson says, standing. It’s very clear that he 
thinks nothing about this is alright. “I was planning to head 
back to the hotel anyway. I guess I’ll see you both around.” 
He glances at me, his dark eyes boring into me. My whole 
body goes weak under his gaze. “Keep up the drawing, 
Stella.mI’d love to see that picture when it’s finished.” 


I want to say something. I want to say a lot, in fact, but I 
can’t. Not with my dad here. I want to tell Jaxson how much 
I want him. I want to tell him that he’s captured my heart 
and my soul in one fell swoop. That I want to give him my 
body too. 


But the words stay locked inside me, never destined to be 
released. As Jaxson walks away, I get the sense that the best 
thing that’s ever happened to me is walking right out of my 
life. 


Meanwhile, dad returns to his sun bed, snatching up my 
sketchbook from where Jaxson left it. He stares at the 
picture I was working on and I see fury in his eyes. 


“Why were you drawing him?” he snaps. I blush. I obviously 
can’t tell him the real reason. 


“I don’t know, he was the first guy I saw on the shoreline. 
Why were you so rude to him? He was being perfectly 
polite.” 


My father turns his fiery gaze on me. “You don’t know what 
you’re talking about, Stella. This is a matter between men.” 


“And you can’t even tell your daughter? Come on, Dad. I 
could see there was some tension there. What happened 
between you that you can’t possibly talk about?” 


“That’s for me to know. Just trust me on this, okay? That 
man is trouble.” 


I want to know exactly why my father thinks Jaxson is so 
terrible. I’m a good judge of character, and after seeing 
how Jaxson saved me, I know for certain he’s one of the 
good guys. I don’t like the way dad is being so mysterious 
about him. 


“Come on, Dad, you tell me everything. Why are you being 
so secretive about this?” 


I can see the anger in his eyes. I watch as he tears the 
picture I drew from my sketchpad and then rips it into 
shreds right before my eyes. I can’t speak. I'm so shocked. 
My dad has never done anything so disrespectful to me in 
his life. I can’t believe he’s just ripped up a piece of my 
artwork, no matter how he feels about Jaxson. When he 
looks at me again, his expression is a little calmer. 


“Forget about him,” he hisses. “You won’t be seeing him 
again. Not under my watch.” 


I feel a heaviness in my heart at his words. I want nothing 
more than to find Jaxson now and figure out how this 
chemistry between us works in practice. I want to know if 
I’ll feel the same when I see him next. But one thing is for 
sure... 


I won't be forgetting him in a hurry. 


Jaxson 


In my hotel room, I pace back and forth in frustration. I 
can’t believe Sam is here. Of all the people in the world that 
I could come across, it just had to be him. Finding out Stella 
is his daughter is the biggest blow I’ve ever been dealt. 


She’s perfect, even if she is his family. Sam and I haven’t 
seen eye to eye for a long time...in fact, I can’t remember 
how long it’s been since we went our separate ways, but Illl 
never forget the aggressive tension between us. 


I want his daughter more than anything in the world, and 
she will be mine. I knew it from the moment I laid eyes on 
her. I wanted to sweep her up off that sun lounger and 
bring her back to my room and take her. Have her body in 
every single way possible. Explore these sexual desires 
she’s brought out of me for the first time in my life. 


But Sam is always going to try and stand in my way. He 
would rather see me crash and burn if it was up to him. But 
knowing him, his daughter is his entire world. And that 
means that she’ll never be mine. 


At least that’s what he believes. 


He probably doesn’t think I’m serious about pursuing his 
daughter, but what he doesn’t realize is that I’ll never give 
up until she’s mine. He might’ve won the battle, but he’ll 
lose the war. Tonight, I’ll find her. Tonight I’ll show her just 
how much I want her. 


Sam probably thinks that I’ll give up after a while, but I 
won't. I need her. I want her. I crave her. I can be patient if I 
have to. I’ve waited my whole life for her. I can wait a little 
more. 


Although my mind is strong, I’m not sure my body is strong 
enough to resist her. It took every ounce of self control in 
me to resist from throwing myself at her and taking her 


right there and then, on the beach. She’s so damn gorgeous 
and she doesn't even know it. I want to bury my face 
between her breasts as I press my throbbing cock up 
against her core. I want to hear her gasp at the size of my 
manhood as I slipped her bathing suit aside and entered 
her for the first time. 


And now that I’m alone in my room, I’m driving myself wild 
with my own thoughts. My cock has been rock hard since I 
met her, desperate to be buried deep in her tight little 
pussy. I know she can have anyone she wants. A woman like 
her can entice any man on this earth but if she wants me, I 
will show her the time of her life. I’ll give her everything 
she’s ever wanted. I’ll take her back to my New York 
penthouse and we can spend our days in luxury, drinking 
champagne, and making love under silken sheets. I’ll take 
her on the trip of a lifetime, take her to the best restaurants 
in the world and give her a home wherever she chooses. I’d 
do anything for her. After all, when I make her mine, I want 
her to be the happiest woman in the world. 


But first, I have to find her again. Her father isn’t going to 
make that easy, but I’ll do it all the same. Driven by lust, I 
change into one of my best suits and head down to the hotel 
lobby. It’s time to get serious about Stella. It’s time to make 
sure she ends up in my arms for good. 


I know the odds are stacked against me. She won’t want to 
anger her father so maybe that’ll be enough to make her 
reject me. But if she felt the same spark that I did, then 
maybe she’s scared to let it go. Maybe she’s afraid to let the 
opportunity of a lifetime pass her by. I certainly am. 


In the lobby, I lean across the desk and a woman greets me 
with a flirtatious smile. She’s conventionally pretty and 
she’s obviously interested, but I only have one woman on 


my mind. And she’s the only woman who will ever be on my 
mind. 


“How can I help you?” the woman asks. Her name tag says 
her name is Debbie so I offer her a charming smile and get 
ready to schmooze. 


“Hello, Debbie. I’m hoping that I can hire out the pool 
tonight. The whole thing.” 


Debbie blinks. “Well, that’s not really something that guests 
can do.” 


“Pm not like most guests,” I growl, handing her my credit 
card. “Here. You can charge as much as you want. But I 
want it to be private. I’d like there to be a bartender on 
hand for cocktails. And I need you to send an invitation to 
another guest at the hotel. Her name is Stella Thorn. I’d 
like her to join me there.” 


Debbie smiles uncertainly at me. “Well...this isn’t something 
we usually allow... but let me speak to management. Leave it 
with me. What time would you like the pool to be available 
to you? And for how long?” 


I smile to myself. “I think, Debbie, I’m going to need the 
pool all night long.” 


CHAPTER TAREE 


S tella 


Sitting alone in my hotel room, I let my misery wash over 
me. Dad hasn’t spoken to me since we argued over Jaxson 
on the beach, and now I’ve got the lonely night ahead of me 
to think it all over. 


I never expected to come here and find love. I’m on 
vacation with my father for goodness sake. I didn’t expect 
to find someone, and I certainly didn’t expect for that 
someone to like me back... 


When I think about the way Jaxson looked at me, I get the 
feeling he felt exactly the same I do. There was lust in his 
dark eyes, at least I think so. He looked at my body like he 
wanted to make me his own, and I wanted to give myself up 
to him. There’s a throbbing between my legs just at the 
thought of him tenderly kissing my lips. I’ve never even 
been kissed before, but I know it would be magical with 
Jaxson. 


And now it’s never going to happen. No doubt dad has 
scared him off. Even if they were on good terms, I guess 


guys have an unspoken rule not to hit on their friend’s 
daughters. And honestly, I understand that in a way. 


Before today, I never expected to be so attracted to an older 
man. Now that I’m twenty-one, I was expecting to find 
someone my own age who was mature enough to be 
suitable, but if Jaxson is my father’s age, that puts twenty 
years between us. Somehow, that makes him even sexier. 
He’s mature, sexy, and looks amazing for his age. He’s not 
like those dumb men on the beach who tried to hit on me 
with their creepy antics. 


No, I felt like he really understood me. We only had a few 
minutes to talk and yet, I felt a connection so strong that I 
feel I’d be a fool to let it go without a fight. He can have 
anyone, but I want him to want me. 


What were the chances of dad and Jaxson having their 
uncomfortable reunion after years apart on the beach 
today? What were the chances that I’d fall for the one man 
on Earth my dad can’t stand? I feel like fate has something 
to do with it. It’s placed me in a conundrum...do I follow my 
heart to Jaxson, or do I listen to my dad, who says Jaxson 
can’t be trusted? 


I love my dad, but I feel like I’m old enough now to make my 
own choices, even if they turn out to be mistakes. I know 
that if I don’t explore these feelings I have for Jaxson I’ll 
regret it. But how am I supposed to find him now? This 
hotel is huge and he could be anywhere. Hell, maybe he’s 
flying back to New York tomorrow and I'll spend my life 
knowing he’s somewhere nearby, but just out of reach. 


I lay back on my bed to think about how I might find him. 
I’m so turned on just thinking about him on the beach today 
that I can’t concentrate. I’m lucky dad booked me my own 
room so I can just allow these feelings to wash over me. My 
pussy is throbbing and my mind begs me to pleasure myself, 


but I don’t want to touch myself. It wouldn’t be anywhere 
near as good as having Jaxson’s body on top of mine. I want 
to wrap my legs around his waist and let him take me long 
and hard. I want to feel him deep inside me. I want him to 
take my virginity. 


But I guess now I'll never know how that feels. 


I feel like screaming into my pillow. I’m hot and bothered 
and completely frustrated. I don’t know how I’m going to 
sleep tonight, knowing he’s in the same hotel as me, but not 
in the same bed. I want him here beside me. 


There’s a knock at my door and I nearly jump out of my 
skin. Surely he’s not here right now? I get my hopes up for 
a moment, but then I remember he has no way of finding 
me. It’s probably my dad. I sigh and get up, slowly making 
my way toward the door. 


But it’s not my dad. In the doorway, is a woman in a slinky 
black dress waiting for me. She has a silver platter on her 
hand with a white envelope on it. I frown in confusion. 


“Um... wasn’t expecting any room service or anything.” 


The woman smiles at me. “I’m not here for room service. 
I’ve been asked to deliver an invitation to you.” 


I can feel my heart pounding against my chest. Is this 
Jaxson’s doing? I take the envelope from the platter and the 
woman walks away, sashaying her hips. I can barely believe 
that I might have an invitation to join Jaxson somewhere 
when he could have a woman like her. She’s slim and 
beautiful and confident...all the things I will never be. But 
when I open the envelope and see my name at the top of 
the note, I know there can’t be any kind of mistake here. 


Dear Stella, 


I need to see you again. Join me tonight by the pool at nine 
pm. I’ve made sure we can be alone...wear something nice. 
I want to see your beautiful body in a dress. 


J. 


My heart is racing so hard I think I might faint. He wants to 
see me again? I never expected that he’d do something like 
this for me. 


I try to control my breathing, but my thoughts are running 
wild. I need to wear something amazing for him. I packed 
my best clothes for this trip, but nothing seems perfect 
enough for seeing him. 


There’s another knock on the door. More surprises? I open 
the door again. This time, there’s a man in a suit and white 
gloves holding up a dress for me. 


“Compliments of Mr. Jaxson,” he says with a pleasant smile. 
I gasp in shock. The dress is incredible. It’s blue and silky 
and I can already tell it will cling to my body. It’s obviously 
very expensive, but I don’t want to turn down anything 
Jaxson has picked out for me. I take it gratefully and shut 
the door, ready to try it on. 


This night is already shaping up to be something pretty 
special. 


Jaxson 


The moment she arrives is one I know will be etched into 
my mind forever. She looks so damn good I feel a growl rise 
in my throat, and my cock stiffen in my pants. The dress I 
bought her fits like a glove, clinging to every curve of her 
sexy body. Her hips sway as she walks, her eyes on the 
ground, but I can tell she’s excited to be here. 


There’s a bartender waiting to make us cocktails at the 
poolside bar, and I motion her over. She walks precariously 
in her heels and I stand, ready to catch her if she falls. In 
fact, part of me wants her to stumble just so I’ll have an 
excuse to hold her in my arms. But when she reaches my 
side, I find myself putting a hand on her waist anyway. Fuck 
the rules. Fuck Sam. I’m going to make her mine. 


I want to strip her of that dress and fuck her right here, 
right now, but I’m going to do this properly. I want a chance 
to get to know her mind as well as her body. I like what I’ve 
seen so far, but there’s so much to this woman that I don’t 
know yet. I look her up and down. 


“You look incredible, Stella,” I tell her. Her starry eyes 
twinkle in the moonlight and I almost growl again. She’s 
woken an animal inside me that I can barely keep under 
control. I want her desperately. I want to hear her moan 
under my touch. But all in good time. 


“Thank you,” she whispers. “And thank you for inviting me 
here.” 


“Well, there’s no one else on earth I want to spend my 
evening with.” 


She blushes which makes me smile. I gesture to the 
bartender. 


“Would you like a drink? This man is here to help us out this 
evening. I wanted this to be the perfect first date.” 


“Date?” she says, testing the word on her lips. I almost 
curse myself for being so forward. She hasn’t said anything 
that indicates she wants to date me, though the chemistry 
between us is undeniable. But after a moment she smiles. 
“Well, I’ve never been on a date before, but this is kind of 
perfect.” 


“You’ve never been on a date? Really?” 
She blushes. “Well, no one has ever really asked me.” 


“That’s impossible,” I growl. “How can any man resist a 
woman like you?” 


Her cheeks flush and I can tell she’s embarrassed by the 
conversation. I move my hand to her arm and stroke her 
silky smooth skin. 


“Don’t be shy. You don’t need to be embarrassed around 
me,” I say. “I just want you to feel good. Now, what can we 
get you to drink?” 


She chews on her lip. “You pick something for me. I only 
turned twenty-one last month...I’m still a little unfamiliar 
with what to drink.” 


I order her a fruity cocktail. I don’t want to give her 
anything too strong. After all, we’re not here to get drunk. 
We’re here to get to know one another. She thanks the 
bartender and he makes himself scarce to give us some 
privacy, just like I asked. I’ve got his number if we need 
anything else from him, but somehow, I doubt we will. By 
the time we get to the bottom of our drinks, I have the 
feeling things will have ramped up another level. 


“So you’re an art student,” I say. “Tell me more.” 


She blushes. “I’m still in my second year. I took two years 
off to work and travel. I wanted to see the world to get 
inspiration for my art.” 


“And did it work?” 


She looks me up and down shyly. “Well...I certainly found 
my muse here.” 


I growl in delight. I wasn’t expecting her to be flirtatious 
considering she’s so shy, but I guess I’ve brought out a new 
side to her, the way she has in me. I’ve never been a 
possessive man, but now, all I want is to make her mine and 
never let her go. The thought of any other man ever 
touching her is enough to send adrenaline racing through 
my veins, like fire. I couldn’t be happier that she’s never 
dated another man, though that doesn’t mean she’s never 
been to bed with one. I clench my fists at the thought. It’s 
not my business, and yet I think if I ever found out another 
man has so much as kissed her, I’d have to hunt him down 
and take him out. 


“Well, you can draw me whenever you want,” I growl. She 
sighs, her smile disappearing. 


“I guess I’ll have to have a second go at drawing you. My 
dad ripped up the first one I drew,” she whispers. I feel a 
rage course through my veins. Once again, Sam is trying to 
stand in the middle of me and Stella. He’s always trying to 
deny me the things I want, especially if he can’t hold onto 
them himself. I clench my fists. 


“T can’t believe he did that.” 


She watches me with gentle eyes. “Jaxson, what happened 
between the two of you? He wouldn’t tell me. But I need to 
know. I can’t just pretend I haven’t noticed something’s 
wrong.” 


I sigh in annoyance. Of course, I’m not angry at her. I just 
really didn’t want Sam to come up in conversation tonight. 
But I owe her an explanation. Stella shouldn’t be kept in the 
dark. I rake a hand through my hair. 


“Years ago...you would’ve just been a child...we worked 
together. We were both young and ambitious. We were 
good friends and we had plans to go on and start our own 


business eventually. But starting a business was always 
going to be a risk, and we didn’t have the kind of money we 
needed for a venture like that. Of course, he had a wife and 
kid to think about too, so he wasn’t going to be ready to 
take any risks for a long time.” 


Stella nods. “That makes sense. So what happened?” 


I sigh. “I was poached by another company. One that was 
willing to pay me triple what I was earning back then. I 
knew I had to take it. I planned to use the extra money to 
save up and start the business your dad and I had planned. 
But he was angry with me. He said I was selling out, giving 
up the dream. He wouldn't listen to me when I insisted that 
I was just setting up our future for us. He told me he never 
wanted to see me again.” 


Stella blinks. “But...but that’s ridiculous. It wasn’t like he 
had the means to start a company then either. Surely he 
saw that you were doing it for both of you?” 


I shrug. “Part of me thinks he was just angry that it was me 
moving on without him...maybe he thought that as a young 
bachelor, I was living a dream he’d never have. Don’t get 
me wrong, he loved family life. But he started a family at 
such a young age. He never had the same freedom to take 
risks like I did. But anyway, I tried to contact him a few 
years later. I figured he’d had time to calm down by then, 
and I’d saved up enough money to go solo and start the 
business venture we’d dreamed up. But he didn’t want to 
know...so I did it without him.” 


Stella chews on her lip. “I can’t believe this. And he's still 
angry about this? It was his own fault! All he had to do was 
trust you.” 


I shrug. Though I act like I don’t care, losing Sam as a 
friend all those years ago has haunted me for a long time. 


I’ve missed him. We clicked in a way I haven’t with anyone 
else in years. But the past was the past, and it was what it 
was. 


But if he thinks he can stand in the way of me and 
Stella...well, he’s got another thing coming. 


Stella looks sad, I lean in and cup her cheek. The electricity 
between my skin and hers makes me want to rip her clothes 
off right here, right now. But I have an idea that will get her 
down to her underwear in seconds. The moment for being 
sad about Sam has passed. I want to enjoy myself. 


“Don’t worry about him. Just for tonight, forget all about 
him. Let’s have some fun, hmm? Try and relax. Enjoy the 
moment...just you and me.” 


Her beautiful eyes meet mine, and she offers me a small 
smile. “I think I can do that.” 


I stand up with a grin and shrug off my dinner jacket. She 
watches in awe as I begin to unbutton my shirt. I take it off, 
revealing my toned chest to her. She looks completely in 
shock, but I can see the lust in her eyes. 


“What use is a pool if we don’t swim in it?” I say in a husky 
tone. 


CHAPTER FOUR 


S tella 


As Jaxson slides into the pool wearing nothing, but his 
underwear, I stand at the side of the pool still fully clothed. 
My heart pounding like a drum in my chest. I want to be in 
the pool with him right this second, but I hold myself back. I 
know if I get into the water with him, I won’t be able to 
resist. If he kisses me, I’ll kiss him back. If he tells me he 
wants to run off together, hell, I think I’d do it. I need him 
more than anything else in the world. 


But I have my dad to consider. He’d never agree to me 
being with Jaxson. His stupid pride is getting in the way, 
even years later now that he’s a success in his own right. I 
shouldn’t care about his opinion on my love life, but I do. I 
want him to approve. 


But as Jaxson dips quickly under the water and resurfaces 
with his hair wet and his torso deliciously bare, I know I 
don’t have a choice. He offers me a seductive smile. 


“Are you coming?” 


I take in a shaky breath. I’m going to have to strip in front 
of him. But maybe that’s what he wanted all along. I get the 
feeling he’ll enjoy the show. Slowly, I reach for the bottom of 
my dress and lift it up and over my head. My face 
disappears inside the fabric, but when I pull the dress free, 
the first thing I see is Jaxson’s hungry eyes roaming over 
my body. He wants me. 


And I want him. 


Standing in my panties and bra, I feel self conscious for a 
moment, but I can tell Jaxson likes what he sees, so I tell 
myself that I should have more confidence in myself and my 
body. I sit on the edge of the pool with my feet dangling in 
the cold water. He swims close to me, his body coming 
between my legs. Without saying a word, he grabs my waist 
and I wrap my legs around his body, sliding gracefully into 
the pool. The coldness of the water shocks my system for a 
moment, but when I open my eyes and meet Jaxson’s gaze, 
all I feel is heat. 


“Stella,” he growls. There’s a blanket of stars above us, but 
he looks at me like I’m the brightest star in the sky. “I want 


n 


you. 


I’m trembling, my legs still wrapped around his body and 
his hands on my waist. Beneath the water, his hands slide 
down to cup my ass. Our eyes never breaking away from 
one another. 


“Do you want me?” he growls. I take a shaky breath. 


“More than anything,” I whisper. And then his lips are on 
mine. They’re hot as the midday sun, and desperate for me. 
I’ve never felt so wanted in all my life. 


His tongue slides inside my mouth and I gasp. He gropes 
my ass and pulls me close to him so that I can feel his rock 


hard cock grinding against my center through our 
underwear. I’ve never felt desire like this before. Sure, I’ve 
crushed on celebrities, and I guess I have a dream guy in 
mind each time I pleasure myself, but more and more, I’m 
coming to realize that my dream guy was Jaxson all along. 


He moves one hand to fondle my breast, his thumb sliding 
underneath my bra to circle my nipple. I moan in delight 
and he breaks away from our kiss to move his lips to my 
neck. As his tongue slides over my delicate skin, I feel 
pleasure like no other. I’m wet between my thighs and not 
because we’re underwater. 


He growls and I can sense his hunger for me, for this. He 
pulls me even closer to him, grinding his cock against me 
harder. 


“God, I want to be inside you,” he growls. “ But not yet...” 


I have no idea what he has in mind, but with my legs 
wrapped around him, he lifts me and carries me to the edge 
of the pool. He kisses me hungrily and I moan desperately 
against his lips. With his strong arms holding me up, I feel 
like anything is possible. Like I might finally get to have the 
man of my dreams tonight. Whatever he wants to give me, I 
want to take it. I need him more than I need to breathe. 


And now I’m about to have him. 





Jaxson 


I can barely control myself with her sexy body in my arms. 
Her lace underwear has become transparent because of the 
water, and I eye up her tight erect nipples with a low growl. 
She’s wet from the pool, but I know I’ve turned her on too. 
Her breathing is heavy, and her eyes are full of desire and 
lust as I lay her down on the lounge by the pool. 


I yank her underwear down her legs as quickly as I can. I’m 
desperate to taste her, to touch her, to have her as my own. 
I let out a loud groan at the sight of her bear pussy revealed 
to me. I spread her legs on either side of the sun lounger, 
opening her to me completely, and move between her legs. I 
can feel her legs quivering. 


“Don’t be afraid,” I growl. “I’m going to give you nothing, 
but pleasure.” 


“I’m not afraid,” she whispers, even as she continues to 
tremble beneath my touch. Her pussy lips are glistening 
with her juices and I so desperately want to taste her. I 
make sure she’s comfortable and then, I move my lips to 
begin pleasuring her. 


She tastes so damn good. As my tongue runs over her folds, 
she moans in pleasure. I’ve never done this with another 
woman and yet it’s everything I’ve ever imagined it to be, 
and more. I’ve wanted this for so long, but only with the 
right woman. And Stella is the only woman on Earth I ever 
want to taste, to touch, to pleasure. 


She’s still trembling. I reach up to touch her nipple, 
twisting it gently, earning me another delicious moan from 
her lips. It’s like music to my ears. As her juices soak my 
face, I lap hungrily at her pussy. She’s so goddamn sexy that 
I can feel my cock throbbing between my legs, but this isn’t 
about me. I want tonight to be all about her and the 
pleasure I can give her. I want to make her come over and 
over again. I want to lap up every single drop of her juices. I 
want to bring down all of her defenses and have her at my 
mercy. Because the next time we meet, I plan on fucking 
her until we both collapse. 


Gaining some confidence, she buries her hands in my hair 
and hooks her legs over my shoulders. Clamped between 
her thighs, I’m in heaven. I bury my tongue inside her and 


she bucks against me, closing in on her orgasm. But I want 
to savor the moment and pull away, moving my mouth up to 
her breasts, clamping my lips over her nipple and tugging 
at it until it stands at attention. She gasps, tilting her head 
back. It’s so damn sexy that she’s just giving herself to me 
completely. 


I want to bury my cock deep in her pussy, but not tonight. 
Not yet. I kiss her quickly before returning between her 
legs. I run a finger gently over her sex, nudging her, 
sending a jolt through her body. And ever so slowly I slide 
two of my fingers against her entrance and push them 
inside her, using my tongue to pleasure her little bud. 


She cries out, clearly consumed by her own pleasure. I 
quickly pick up my pace, fucking her with my fingers, 
sending her into overdrive. Her legs clamp around my 
shoulders and I can feel the tension as she nears her 
climax. She’s so damn sexy I feel like I could finish myself 
right now. One touch from her and I’d probably come. But 
that can wait. I increase the pressure of my tongue and she 
bucks against me one final time, crying out as she reaches 
the highest point of her pleasure. 


We’re both breathing hard as I pull away from her. I could 
carry on all night long, but I want to give her a moment to 
recover. She stares at me in shock as though she can’t 
believe what we just did. 


“Was it good?” I growl. She nods. 


“Yes, it was amazing. But Jaxson...I shouldn’t have come 
here. I gave into temptation.” 


“So do it again,” I growl. “I’ll make you come all night long.” 


She looks like she’s considering it. Damn, I really want her 
to consider it. But after a moment, she closes her eyes and 


she shakes her head. 
“T’m sorry, Jaxson. I shouldn’t have done this.” 


She pulls away and snatches up her underwear. I watch as 
she rushes to get her dress on, leaving me behind, still 
dripping wet from the pool, the taste of her fresh still on my 
lips. I want to run after her and grab her. She’s mine. But I 
have to respect what her wishes. I have to give her space to 
think. 


Once again, Sam is standing in the way of my happiness. 


CHAPTER FIVE 


S tella 


I can’t believe I walked away from the only man I’ve ever 
wanted. I can’t believe I convinced myself that it was better 
to let him go than to try and fight for this, for him. Since I 
met him yesterday, I feel like I’ve been going crazy, but in 
the best possible way. Crazy for him. 


But as I lounge on the beach with my dad, I feel miserable. 
All I want is for this whole thing to be simple. I want my 
father to forgive Jaxson for their silly feud and give us his 
blessing. But it feels like that will never happen. I’ve never 
seen my father react the way he did to Jaxson yesterday. 
Now, it’s up to me to undo nearly twenty years of bad blood 
between them as a pair. 


It’s going to be nearly impossible. 


Dad glances over at me, seeing how miserable I look, he 
sighs and closes his book. “You’re not still mad about me 
ripping your picture, are you? I’m sorry, alright? I shouldn’t 
have done that. I was just trying to teach you a valuable 
lesson.” 


“And what lesson is that? That I should be punished for 
asking you questions? For taking an interest in someone 
from your past?” I say with a scowl. I never talk back to my 
Dad, but these are new circumstances. I don’t want to just 
roll over and accept things anymore. With Jaxson in the 
picture, I want to do everything in my power to keep him in 
my life. 


“You’re too nosy, Stella,” my father insists. “Whatever 
happened between me and Jaxson is none of your 
business.” 


“I know what happened,” I say, folding my arms. There’s no 
way I’m going to tell him what happened at the pool last 
night, but I can let him know I’m not in the dark anymore. 
“Jaxson moved on with his life and you couldn’t stand it, 
could you? You wanted to be the successful one. And you 
got there, years later, but you could’ve been partners if you 
weren't so full of pride.” 


“Who told you all that?” 


“T have my ways,” I say vaguely. “Look, Dad, the way I see it, 
life has dealt you a chance. Don’t you think it’s a 
coincidence that you’re both here at the same time? It’s a 
sign that you should be making things right between you...” 


“What a load of rubbish, Stella. Fate, yea! Stop being 
ridiculous and let it go.” His eyes flash with anger. “Why do 
you care so much, anyway? You don’t even know Jaxson.” 


Little does he know after last night, I know him pretty damn 
well. I feel like he knows me better than anyone in this 
world. But dad will never understand what happened 
between me and Jaxson. At least, not until he’s willing to 
accept Jaxson back into his life. 


“T just think losing your best friend over something so 
ridiculous and self-centered is your problem, not his,” I say 
with a sigh. I stand up, giving my dad the cold shoulder. I’m 
going to cool off in the water and give him a chance to think 
about what I’ve said. 


Feeling irritated, I swim out a little way. I haven’t seen 
Jaxson on the beach today. I was hoping he might show up 
and try to win me over again, but there’s no sign of him. My 
heart sinks in my chest. Maybe he’s just not that into me. 
Maybe last night I was just one in a million women he’s 
been with. After all, he could have any woman he wants. 
He’s so damn tempting and now I can’t believe I managed 
to walk away from him last night. 


A large wave takes me by surprise and splashes right 
across my face. I splutter, ducking under the water for a 
moment and then resurfacing, gasping for air. The water 
out here is choppier than I realized. I try to swim back to 
shore, but the water is overwhelming, stronger than me. 
I’m consumed once again by the waves and salt stings my 
eyes. I feel helpless. I know I’m not far from the shore, but 
it feels like I’m about to drown out here. I wave my hands 
helplessly. I need help, someone to rescue me. 


Suddenly, I feel strong sure hands grab my body. Gasping 
for air, I can’t even concentrate on who it is, but I lean into 
them, my body moulding to the shape of theirs. And then I 
realize, there’s only one person who it could possibly be. I 
look up and see his tanned face covered in salt water, as he 
guides us to shore with ease. 


Jaxson. 


Jaxson 


When I saw Stella flailing in the water, I couldn’t stop 
myself from running to her. She wasn’t far out in the water 
and would have probably been guided by the waves back to 
shore, but the overprotective animal inside me needed to 
help her. 


Now, as I carry her back to shore, she clings to me 
desperately and I realize how much I’ve missed her in the 
short time we’ve been apart. Last night, as I lay alone in 
bed, I felt my feelings for her grow. It’s not just about sex 
for me. I want her heart, body and soul. I want her forever. 
I want a family with her, to put babies inside her, to make a 
life where it’s just me and her for the rest of our lives. It 
seems crazy to me that after years of feeling no romantic or 
sexual attraction for anyone, I’ve finally found the woman of 
my dreams. 


But nothing has changed. I may have saved her from the 
water, but I can’t save her from her father’s disapproval. 
He’s a stubborn man. There’s no way he'll ever accept me 
and her together. That’s why she walked away from me last 
night. Because even though she wants me, she can’t make 
the choice between me and her father. 


It’s an impossible situation that I don’t want to be in, but 
the fact is, I am in it. I hold her close to me and savor the 
moment. She’s coughing, still a little flustered by the whole 
thing, but as she rests her head against my chest, I realize 
she wants to be in my arms as much as I want to hold her. 


“Stella!” 


I look up to see her father running toward us. I help her 
onto her feet and he hugs her while I step back, trying not 
to be angry that he’s come between us once again. I clench 
my fists and tighten my jaw. The more I try to escape him, 
the more he shows up. 


“Are you alright?” he asks her, holding her by her 
shoulders. She coughs again but then turns to me with a 
smile. Even with her hair wet and her bloodshot eyes from 
the salt water, she still looks like the most beautiful woman 
in the world to me. 


“I am...thanks to Jaxson. He saved me out there.” 


Sam looks at me with his lips pressed into a thin line. I can 
see he’s not pleased that I’ve showed up again, but he can’t 
really tell me to get lost after what just happened. Maybe I 
can play this into my favor. 


“Thank you, Jaxson. I appreciate you helping her out.” 
“Tt was nothing,” I growl. “I’d do anything for her.” 


Anger flashes through his eyes and she blushes. I know I’m 
playing a dangerous game, but she’s my woman. I’m just 
being honest. 


“Well, thank you. I can take care of her from here,” Sam 
says. I cross my arms over my chest and raise my eyebrows. 
He’s not getting away that easily. The more he wants me to 
leave, the more I want to stay and show him that I’m 
serious about pursuing his daughter. I know she has doubts, 
and I sure as hell don’t want to be in this mess, but here we 
are. He’s not backing down, but neither am I. I’ve waited a 
lifetime for Stella to come into my life. And now that she’s 
here, there’s no chance in hell I’m letting her go. 


“Its alright. I’ve got nothing else to do,” I say, glancing 
down at Stella. She blushes again, as I catch her looking at 
me with longing in her eyes. She wants me to stay, I can tell. 
I clear my throat. 


“You know, we should all go to dinner,” I say quickly. “I’d 
love to get to know your daughter, Sam. It’s been years 
since we last caught up. What do you say?” 


“T think that’s a great idea,” Stella says quickly. I can see 
she doesn’t want to give Sam a chance to say no to the 
suggestion, but her eagerness has caught his attention. He 
glares at us both, clearly trying to piece together why we’re 
both so desperate to reconnect. But I’m not giving anything 
away, yet. 


“I look forward to it. I’ll meet you both at the hotel 
restaurant at eight pm,” I say. Before her father can 
protest, I stalk away up the beach, my heart racing. I know 
it’s a risk going to dinner with Sam present. With the way I 
feel about Stella, it’s going to be nearly impossible to keep 
my hands off of her. But if I can make it through dinner, 
rebuild bridges with Sam and get closer to Stella, then 
maybe I can pull this off. 


I can make her mine for good. 


CHAPTER SIX 


S tella 


I’m beginning to think this dinner with Jaxson and my dad is 
a terrible idea. As much as I want to spend time with Jaxson 
and get to know him even better, with my dad in the mix, 
there’s no way he’s not going to notice the sexual tension 
between us. It’s undeniable. Our bodies seem to be 
magnetized, drawing close to one another whenever we see 
each other. And after what happened by the pool last night, 
my body responds in other ways too. Just thinking about 
him, wet and turned on beyond belief. 


I try to concentrate on getting ready for dinner, but even as 
I dress and put on my makeup, I think about Jaxson. I 
wonder if he’ll approve of the black dress I’m wearing. I 
hope he'll like the way I look in red lipstick. I’m hoping he’ll 
be drawn to my eyes even more than usual now that my lids 
are covered in a silvery eyeshadow. All I want is for him to 
keep looking at me, keep wanting me, keep craving the 
things we’ve yet to do. 


But with my dad at dinner, how are we going to hide the 
desire between us? How are we going to pretend that the 


dinner is just an innocent way for old friends to reconnect? 
My father is stupid. If he sees the spark between Jaxson and 
me, he’ll never let me see him again. He’d probably disown 
me if he ever found out what we did too...or what I want to 
do the next time I’m alone with Jaxson. 


I want him to be the one to take my virginity. I’ve guarded it 
for so long, waiting for the right man to sweep me off my 
feet and make love to me the way I deserve. I know in my 
heart that Jaxson is the first and only man Ill ever meet 
who can give me what I want. Maybe if Jaxson leaves my 
life, I might someday marry and settle down with some man 
who doesn’t compare, just so that I’m not lonely forever. 
But I don’t want that life. I want excitement and sexual 
tension and a man who knows how to love me completely 
and without condition. And the only man that will ever fit 
the bill is Jaxson. 


There’s a knock at my door. It must be dad picking me up 
for dinner. I check myself out in the mirror one last time. I 
think I look good right now, but Jaxson’s opinion is the one 
that matters. If we can get through this dinner tonight, then 
I’m all his. If we get through it all without my father 
interfering, then there will be no stopping Jaxson and me 
from being together. 


I want to give myself to him. 


At the door, dad looks me up and down with a frown. He can 
see that I’ve made an effort. I blush. It’s a fancy hotel so I’ve 
been wearing nice dresses to dinner every night, but he can 
see that the hair and makeup I’m wearing is a newly added 
touch. 


“You look nice,” he says, threading his arm through mine to 
guide me to the elevator. I shrug, pretending it’s not a big 
deal. 


“T’m just trying out a new look.” 


He sniffs. “Well, I just hope it’s for your benefit and not 
somebody else’s.” 


I hold back a sigh. Dad has always been overprotective. He 
thinks no man is good enough for me. But even if I wanted 
to date someone my own age, he would be overly picky. I 
don’t think he realizes that my boyfriend is supposed to be 
my choice, not his. Still, there’s nothing I can do to change 
a man like my father. He’s stuck in his ways so I guess TIl 
just have to accept that whatever is going on between me 
and Jaxson will have to stay our little secret, for now. 


I see him right away as we enter the restaurant. He’s 
dressed in a sharp steel colored suit that compliments his 
strong surfer’s body. His longish hair is slicked back so that 
he looks like the perfect gentleman. His dark eyes meet 
mine from across the room and within moments, I’m a 
blushing mess. I’m glad I get a few moments to pull myself 
together as we walk toward the table he’s saved for us. 


Jaxson reaches out to shake dad’s hand, and he reluctantly 
accepts. Then, in a bold and daring move, Jaxson leans over 
to kiss my cheek. I feel electricity sizzles between us from 
the brush of his lips against my skin, and I resist the urge to 
shiver in delight. My dad’s grip on my arm tightens, but I 
pull away to take my seat at the table. 


“You look stunning,” Jaxson growls. He pulls out my chair 
for me and I get a glimpse of a future where we’re together, 
always this perfect and gentlemanly. I just know that if we 
were together he’d take good care of me. I take my seat. 


“Thank you, Jaxson. You look good too.” 


Dad grits his teeth as he sits beside me. Maybe it’s my 
imagination, but I swear he shifts his chair closer to mine 


protectively. Across the table, Jaxson’s eyes meet mine and 
his foot nudges me under the table. It’s immediately 
obvious that this dinner is a mistake. There’s so much 
tension here that I feel my chest tighten with anxiety. But 
we’re here now. I guess we just have to push through. 


“Everything on the menu looks amazing,” I say, trying to 
break up some of the tension at the table. “I think I’m going 
to have the salmon.” 


“T’ll join you,” Jaxson says. “I think you’ve got good taste.” 
My dad grits his teeth. “So. Jaxson. How’s business?” 


“Good,” Jaxson says curtly. There’s only silence after that. I 
guess that conversation is over. AS much as I want to 
believe this whole feud is one sided and that my father is 
the one making life difficult, Jaxson certainly isn’t helping. 
He’s being so blunt with my dad that there’s no chance this 
will ever get resolved if he doesn’t change his attitude. 


But I know why he’s doing it. Every time Jaxson looks at me, 
I can see this possessiveness in his eyes. He wants me to be 
his. I don’t think he likes the idea of sharing me...even with 
my dad...one bit. It’s like he wants it to be just me and him 
against the world. I’ll admit, I like that idea myself, but I 
can’t let go of my father. 


Not even if Jaxson is the love of my life. 


Jaxson 





She looks amazing tonight. Too amazing. She makes me so 
hard just sitting there as we order wine and food. It’s 
certainly not the time or place to be getting aroused, but I 
can’t help myself. Whenever I’m around her, all I want to do 
is rip off her clothes and fuck her. I want to push deep 


inside her tight little pussy and make her come over and 
over again. 


But with the way Sam is looking at me right now, I know 
that if I even look at Stella wrong, he’s going to start a fight. 
I could take him easily, but I know it would upset Stella, and 
that’s the last thing I want. If she’s going to be mine, I want 
to please her until the day I die. I’ll never put a toe out of 
line as far as she’s concerned because losing a woman like 
her would be the end of everything. 


I know I need to try harder with Sam too. My anger at him 
isn’t even because of the past. It’s because he gets to have 
Stella and he’ll never approve of me even being in her life. 
All I want is to make her mine. I could give her a good life. I 
could show her the world and she’d never have to worry 
about a thing. 


But his hatred for me is everlasting. He can’t let go of the 
past. So how am I supposed to get on his good side and 
keep Stella happy when he won’t even look in my direction. 


I clench my fists under the table. I wish I could just throw 
him aside and be done with it. I could carry Stella off into 
the sunset and forget all about him. But even as my 
possessive need flows through my veins, I know I’m going to 
have to do this the hard way. 


As the wine arrives, I pick up my glass, ready for an 
impromptu toast. 


“Well...here’s to old friends finding one another again,” I 
growl. I’m not sure I sound sincere, but at least I’m trying. 
“And cheers to meeting new people along the way. Here’s a 
toast to good fortune, good company...and finding love in 
the most unexpected places.” 


Stella blushes. She knows that part was for her. I think Sam 
knows it too. He practically has steam coming out of his 
ears and he doesn’t even bother raising his glass, diving 
straight in with his glass of red. Looks like I screwed up that 
speech a little. I just want Stella to know how I feel about 
her. After all, this isn’t just some crush. The things I’m 
feeling for her could drive a man to insanity. I love her, even 
if I haven’t told her directly. Part of me is worried that this is 
the only chance I’ll get to let her know. If her father keeps 
me from seeing her, then I might lose her forever. We found 
each other here by utter chance, but I’m not sure that kind 
of luck will come my way twice. 


But there’s still time. I have tonight to make my move. I'll 
find her in her hotel room if I have to. I’ll throw her down 
on the silky sheets here and make passionate love to her all 
night long. It’s crazy that I’m in love with a girl I only met 
yesterday, but stranger things have happened. And I’m not 
going to let this feeling go for anything. 


I force myself to focus on getting through dinner. It’s like 
Stella is the prize for getting through this meal without any 
disasters. And even though it’s nearly impossible to stop 
myself from flirting with her, or even looking at her with 
overwhelming lust, I keep to it. I ask Sam questions about 
his life and he reluctantly answers, though he doesn’t try to 
ask me about myself again. In some ways, it’s good to hear 
that he’s doing well, but things are still so sour between us. 
He knows what I want from his daughter, I can tell. I want 
what he doesn’t want me to have, so how can I even 
consider being his friend again, really? We’re destined to be 
on warring sides forever. 


Dinner ends without disaster. I can tell I’m not the only one 
desperate to leave the table. Stella rises from her seat first, 
glancing in my direction with lust in her eyes. It seems like 
an invitation. She wants me to follow her upstairs. 


“Goodnight to you both,” she says, even as she continues 
looking at me. “Maybe you two should spend a little more 
time together. It’s been so long since you saw one another.” 


I grit my teeth. She wants me to play nice with Sam. Well, if 
that’s what it takes to make her happy, ll do it. She walks 
away without another word and I prepare myself for 
another round of stiff conversation. I tell myself it’ll be 
worth it for when I follow Stella upstairs. I open my mouth 
to speak, but Sam leans across the table. 


“Stop. You don’t have to keep up this stupid game 
anymore,” he hisses. “I don’t know what the hell you’re up 
to or why you keep trying to make nice with me, but stay 
the hell away from my daughter. I saw the way you looked 
at her, she’s not yours to have Jaxson and she never will be. 
She’ll find someone good enough for her in time. But 
newsflash, it isn’t you.” 


I can feel fury rising inside me, but I don’t take the bait. He 
wants me to be the one to start something. But his little 
outburst has given me nothing, but further drive to go after 
what I want. I’ll never get his approval so I’m not going to 
chase it anymore. I tried. If he doesn’t want me to have 
Stella, then that’s his problem, not mine. 


Because now that I’ve set my sights on her, there’s no 
chance I’m letting her slip away. 


CHAPTER SEV EN 


S tella 


Waiting for Jaxson to show up after dinner is a new form of 
torture I’ve never before experienced. On one hand, I want 
him to get along with my dad downstairs, paving the way to 
a happy future between us. 


And on the other hand, I want him here, right now, ready to 
rip my clothes off. 


I pace the room, feeling anxious. I want him to make love to 
me so badly, but maybe he won’t even show up. I know it’s 
going to be a complicated relationship if we decide to go for 
it, but isn’t it worth it? I’ve never known chemistry like this. 
It’s the kind of thing you see in movies and read about in 
books. It always seemed unattainable to me until now, but 
now that I’ve felt it, I never want to let it go. If I do, I’m 
scared I’ll never feel it again. 


rll find a way to make it work and keep my dad happy. rU 
find a way to please everyone. But for now, the only 
pleasure I want to focus on is mine and Jaxson’s. I want him 
here, for him to hold me in his arms, so we can explore the 


fantasies that have been racing through my mind ever since 
we met. 


There’s a knock on the door, and my stomach clenches with 
nerves, but I practically run to open it. This is it. The 
moment I’ve dreamed of for so long. 


As soon as I open the door he’s kissing me. He sweeps me 
up into his arms as though I’m light as a feather, wrapping 
my legs around his waist. His tongue enters my mouth and I 
can’t help letting out a moan, as he kicks the door closed 
behind him. 


“T want you,” he growls against my mouth, and I’m 
breathless already. 


“I'm yours,” I pant. 


He stalks toward the bed and sets me down, crawling over 
the top of me. I let out a moan at the feeling of his cock 
grinding against my pussy. I haven’t even seen him naked 
and just the thought of it sends me into overdrive. I can’t 
believe that a man as sexy as Jaxson wants me. 


He wastes no time, pulling away to wrench my dress up and 
over my head, while I fumble with the buttons on his shirt. 
After I’ve unbuttoned a few he pulls it over his head. He’s 
got this urgency about him, like he can’t wait another 
second to feel his skin against mine. I know the feeling. I 
want this to last forever. But I also need him, inside me, 
right now. 


“God you’re so fucking sexy,” he growls as he scans my 
body. “I’m going to fuck you all night long, and make you 
scream my name. You’re going to come so many times you 
won't be able to walk tomorrow.” 


I gasp, my pussy wetter than it's ever been, turned on 
beyond belief by his words. He crashes his lips against mine 


one more time before pulling away. He stands, undoing his 
belt buckle, and pushing his pants down. And I can only 
stare in awe as he reveals to me his naked form to me for 
the first time. 


He’s perfect in every single way. His cock is big, and I’m a 
little afraid he might not fit, but all I can think about is how 
good he will feel buried deep inside my pussy. I look up at 
him innocently and he growls as he returns to position 
himself over the top of me. One of his hands slides between 
my legs and he begins to slowly rub my clit. 


“You’re so wet for me already,” he growls. “I like that I 
make you wet. You’re mine, Stella. I want to be the only 
man who ever makes you feel this way.” 


“You’re the only one who ever will,” I moan. And it’s true. 
We both know this is something so special that it can never 
be replaced. It doesn’t matter that we’re different in so 
many ways. It doesn’t matter that there’s a twenty year age 
gap between us. We were made for one another, and when 
our bodies meet for the first time, we’re going to find proof 
of that. 


But he’s intent on making me come for him first, sliding two 
fingers inside me, and rubbing my clit with his thumb. He’s 
a master at playing my body. And I cry out, forgetting that 
we have people in the room next door. This is our moment, 
and I’m going to be as loud as I want with him. 


“Tell me you’re mine,” he snarls, nipping at my earlobe with 
his teeth and then trailing his tongue down along my neck. I 
buck against him, his finger moving faster, closing in on my 
first orgasm. 


“I'm yours, baby. I’ll always be yours.” 


“That’s what I like to hear,” he growls. As he does, I feel 
myself fall over the edge. I gasp, closing my eyes and 
allowing fireworks to explode through my body. I’ve never 
come this fast before, but this man can bring me to my 
knees with ease. 


I’m breathless, gasping for air, but he’s not done with me. 
Now, he wants more. His hand caresses my breast as he 
kisses my neck. 


“T’m going to take you so damn hard,” he growls. And for a 
minute, I stop in my tracks. I haven’t told him that this is my 
first time. I can’t not tell him. And if he’s going to take my 
virginity tonight then I want him to know. He presses his tip 
to my entrance, ready to slip inside me, when I put a hand 
on his chest to hold him back for a moment. 


“Wait...” 


He frowns, concern in his eyes. “Is everything alright? Did I 
do something wrong?” 


“No...you’re doing everything right,” I breathe, still coming 
down from my first orgasm. “It’s just...I have to tell you 
something before we do this. But I don’t know if it will 
change your mind about me.” 


“Nothing will ever change my mind about you,” he says, 
sincerity in his voice. 


“It’s just...1 need you to know this.” 


He waits patiently for me to say something. Anxiously, I take 
a deep breath. 


“T’m a virgin.” 


Jaxson 





I can’t believe how nervous she looks right now. Why was 
she so scared to tell me that? Doesn’t she know how fucking 
sexy it is know I’m going to be the first and last man to ever 
have her body? 


I look down on her from my position above her body. Her 
star-like eyes are full of fear as she waits for my response. 


“I’m sorry, Jaxson. I should’ve told you earlier. I know 
that...but I wasn’t sure what you’d think of me. I thought 
maybe you’d think I’m immature...” 


“Immature?” I say. I cup her cheek in my hand. “Never, 
baby. I’m glad you’re a virgin.” 


She blinks several times in surprise. “ You...you are?” 


“Of course I am. Now I know that your body is mine and 
only mine. No other man has touched you, and no other 
man ever will. I want to be the one to take your virginity. I 
want to be the one to make you feel good, the only one who 
makes you feel good,” I growl. “I’m not upset, baby. This is 
the best news you could’ve given me.” 


She blushes. “You mean that?” 


“Td never lie to you,” I growl. “Now, all I want is to have 
you. Right here, right now.” 


“Then take me. Make me your,” she breathes. 


“Don’t worry, baby. I’m going to make sure that your first 
time is amazing.” 


I press my cock against her entrance and she gasps. I know 
I’m going to be a lot to handle her first time, but I’d never 
hurt her. I’m going to give her the best night of her life. 


Entering her pussy for the first time feels like heaven. She’s 
so tight, and wet and warm. She gasps as she takes me 


deep inside her, but she doesn’t look in pain. She grabs the 
back of my neck to pull me close and I kiss her ferociously, 
her lips feverish with pleasure as I begin to work up a 
rhythm. 


I push deeper and deeper inside her each time. She cries 
out with each thrust, and it’s like music to my ears. It feels 
so good being inside her, knowing I’m her first. I know I 
won't last long, she’s so tight. I kiss her breasts, running my 
tongue over her nipples as I plunge inside her faster, 
harder. Our hands entwine against the pillow like I’m 
pinning her down, but she’s exactly where she wants to be. 


“God you’re so sexy,” I growl. I can’t help myself. I’ve never 
felt so overwhelmed with attraction for someone. She’s a 
goddess and she’s mine. Our eyes meet as I fuck her and I 
feel this intense connection that’s so strong it makes me 
want to come. But hold off, wanting the moment to last a 
little longer. 


Our lips meet once again and I manage to push even 
deeper inside her pussy. She gasps against my lips, her eyes 
closed in ecstasy. 


“Jaxson,” she moans and that’s the last straw. Hearing her 
moan my name has me reaching my peak, and with a grunt, 
I come, spilling my seed inside her. She gasps one last time 
and clamps down on my cock, coming with me, taking my 
seed deep inside her womb. Wave after wave of white hot 
heat washing over us. We’re both hot and sweaty, but I 
don’t care. I know something magical has happened. 


“I love you,” I growl in her ear. “Did you feel that?” 


“I love you, Jaxson,” she whispers. “Do you think...do you 
think I might be pregnant?” 


It just goes to show we’re on the exact same wavelength. As 
I spilled my seed inside her, I had this sense that now she’s 
carrying a piece of both of us. The hope for our future. The 
baby that will unite our lives forever. 


“Yes,” I growl in her ear. “And I can’t wait to raise our baby 
together. No matter what happens you’re mine now. We’re 
going to be a family. And I’m going to take care of you.” 


Tears of happiness shine in her eyes. I roll to the side and 
pull her close. I’m nowhere near done with her body for the 
night. But for now, as we come down from our first joint 
high, I want to savor this moment. The moment we made 
love for the first time. Our first declarations of how we feel. 
Our first child growing inside her... 


This is everything I’ve ever wanted. 


CHAPTER EIGHT 


S tella 


Waking up this morning feels like I’m still in a dream. The 
sun streaming in through the window, warm and inviting 
just like Jaxson’s sleeping body. I snuggle in close to him. 
Waking up next to him makes this the best morning of my 
life. 


But my mind still has doubts. Last night, after we made 
love, I spent a long time awake, planning out our future 
together. I closed my eyes and thought about the years 
ahead of us; raising children together, growing old in one 
another’s arms, overcoming obstacles hand in hand. It’s the 
life I always knew I wanted, but I was never sure who I’d 
plan this future with. Now, I know, I want it to be Jaxson. 


I know it’s a stupid thing to do, getting my hopes up like 
this. Even though he told me he loves me, what does that 
mean for us? Nothing has changed regarding my dad, and 
he will never allow this to happen. Plus, Jaxson has a life of 
his own back home. He’s got a business to run. He doesn’t 
need some young student getting in his way, right? 


I know in my own mind that I’ll do anything to keep him. 
He’s the best thing that’s ever happened to me. But my 
relationship with my dad is important to me too. What will 
he think when he finds out I’m pregnant with Jaxson’s baby, 
if my gut feeling is right? What will he think if Jaxson 
decides to go his separate way from me? I feel a stab of 
pain at the thought. Would Jaxson ever abandon me like 
that? 


“What’s on your mind, baby?” 


I’m startled to see Jaxson awake, watching me. He pulls me 
closer, protectively, and I sigh. 


“Tm just...1’m thinking about the future...what it holds for 
us?” 


He tucks a strand of hair behind my ear gently. “ Well, what 
do you want it to hold?” 


I take a deep breath. “Well...more of...this.” 
“Expensive holidays in Thailand?” 


I laugh. “No...well, maybe. But I just mean...more of you and 
me. Lying next to each other like it’s the most natural thing 
in the world. Because to me...it is. I was scared about losing 
my virginity...but with you, I’ve never felt so safe. And now 
that I know you love me. I guess I just want to know what 
that means for us. Because I don’t want to let this go. I 
don’t want to let you go. I want to have a future with you, 
not just what we have right now.” 


Jaxson caresses my cheek. “Stella, you’re the brightest star 
in my life. You’re everything I want,” he growls. “Anything 
you want, you name it, and TIl give it to you. I’m in this for 
the long haul. You don’t need to be afraid. I know it’s going 
to be hard, especially because of your dad. But we'll figure 


something out. I don’t ever want you to think that I'll back 
off just because things might get tough. You’re mine.” 


I close my eyes. “I never believed that anyway...I just...well, 
you’re this incredible man...you could have anyone. I guess 
it’s just a little hard for me to believe that you’d choose me 
over any other woman.” 


“T’ve never wanted any other woman,” he growls. “All this 
time, I was waiting for you. I knew my perfect woman would 
come along when the time was right...and now is the right 
time, Stella. You’re beautiful and smart and creative and 
sexy...of course I want you. Every man wants a woman like 


n 


you. 


I feel tears sliding down my cheeks and he reaches out to 
brush them away with his thumbs. 


“Don’t cry, baby,” he says in a soft voice. “You’re mine now. 
My woman. And I’m going to take care of you. I’m going to 
show you just how special you are. I’m going to treat you 
like my queen because that’s what you are. You deserve the 
world, baby, and I’m going to give it to you.” 


I lean in to kiss his lips. It still feels so strange to me that I 
can just kiss him whenever I want, but it’s also more 
magical than I can ever describe. His tongue slides into my 
mouth and he presses his body against me. Through his 
underwear, I can feel his cock alert and ready for me. My 
heart beats faster. I feel like we’re about to make love 
again, and I’m more than ready. I want him to take me all 
day long... 


But as that thought strikes me, the door flies open. 


Jaxson 


I hear the door slam open and Stella moves away from me 
with a gasp. If it’s housekeeping coming into the room, then 
I couldn’t care less. Not much can stop me from having 
Stella right here, right now....even if we do have some 
interruptions. 


But from the look of horror on Stella’s face, I realize that 
the reality of the situation is much worse. I turn around to 
see Sam standing in the doorway, his face red with anger. 
His gaze fixed on me and I’ve never seen a man look so 
angry. 


“You...” he hisses. “I should’ve known. I should’ve known 
you couldn’t be trusted!” 


I put my hands in the air in surrender. “Easy, easy,” I snarl. 
“You have no idea what’s happening here.” 


“You’re taking advantage of my daughter, that’s what’s 
happening!” Sam snaps. “You’ve been eyeing her up like a 
piece of meat for the past two days...you never cared about 
making amends, did you? In fact, this is just your way of 
stabbing me in the back again isn’t it.” 


“No, Dad, it’s not like that,” Stella says desperately, 
grabbing her robe and pulling it on. “Just listen to me, I can 
explain...” 


“You lied to me,” Sam snarls at Stella. “You knew this would 
make me angry and you did it anyway. Worse, you tried to 
keep it a secret. What the hell, Stella? I thought I knew 
you...my little girl...” 


“You do know me,” Stella sobs. “But I’m not a kid any more, 
Dad. I’m a grown woman and I’ve fallen in love.” 


“Love?” Sam scoffs. “You’re not in love. You only met two 
days ago!” 


“T love him, Daddy, with all of my heart. Please listen to me.” 
“T don’t want to hear another word out of your mouth!” 


“Don’t talk to her like that,” I growl, stepping forward. 
Every possessive bone in my body has stiffened, readying 
me for a fight with Sam if necessary. I didn’t want it to come 
to this, but he’s managing to push every single one of my 
buttons. He comes closer to me, trying to intimidate me by 
getting in my face. 


“TIl talk to her however I want to, she’s my daughter! Who 
the hell are you to tell me what I can and can’t do?” 


“You seem to think we can live by your own rules...you tried 
to stop me from going after her...but I did. I guess we’re 
both pretty bad at doing what we’re told,” I growl. “You 
need to listen to me. Stella is an amazing woman and I’ve 
fallen for her. I’m not going anywhere. Not now that I know 
she feels the same way as I do. Not now that I’ve gotten her 
pregnant. We’re going to be a family.” 


Sam’s eyes widen in genuine shock. “What?” 


“You heard me, Sam. We’re going to have a baby. We’re 
going to be a family and get married and build a future 
together. I’m not kidding around. You’re just going to have 
to accept it and move on.” 


For a second, I think Sam’s going to nod and say it’s okay. 
For a second, I genuinely fool myself into believing that he’ll 
put his daughter first. But then his face twists in anger and 
I know that he’ll never be able to move past this. He glares 
between me and Stella. 


“You mean to tell me that after two days, you’re planning to 
spend the rest of your lives together? With a baby?” He 
shakes his head. “No daughter of mine is going to have that 
man’s child,” he snarls, jabbing a finger in my direction. 


“You can’t trust him, Stella. He’s a backstabber and a liar 
and...” 


“No, he’s not,” Stella cries. “You told yourself all those 
things years ago and you’ve clung onto that idea ever since 
just so that you wouldn’t feel so damn stupid for giving up 
the chance to work together. You want to believe that 
Jaxson is the villain here...but if you tell me to leave him, 
Daddy...then it’s you who is the villain.” 


With his eyes filled with fury, Sam grabs Stella’s wrist and 
pulls her toward the door. “You’re coming with me. We’re 
flying home today. And you’re never going to see Jaxson 
again.” 


“Dad, please, let me go!” 
“No. You deserve better. You’re coming with me right-” 


He doesn’t expect me to shove him out of the way, and 
stumbles letting go of Stella. Righting himself, he turns on 
me, his hand balled into fists. 


“You want to make this physical? Fine. Let’s do this.” 


“T don’t want to fight you,” I growl. “But you can’t do this to 
Stella. She’s old enough to make her own choices.” 


“Her stupid choice has made it clear that she doesn’t know 
a thing,” he hisses. He tries to swing a punch at me, but I 
dodge it easily. His anger is getting the better of him and 
it’s seriously throwing off his aim. I shake my head at him. 


“No, Sam. I’m not doing this.” 


He swings again and by instinct alone, I retaliate with a 
punch to his shoulder. It was harder than I intended and he 
stumbles back in shock. He tries to run at me again, but I 
easily stop him with a swift uppercut. Clutching his nose, he 
glares at me, blood running between his fingers. Stella 


gasps in shock, but I hold my ground. I can’t show 
weakness now. 


Sam shakes his head at me in fury. “Fine. Have it your way. 
You’ve corrupted her now...so I guess I can’t take care of 
her anymore. You can pretend you’re going to marry her 
and make a life with her, but we both know she’ll be back at 
my side in a month. We both know you can’t handle a loving 
relationship.” 


“You’re wrong,” I growl, but he’s already turning to look at 
Stella. 


“T’m leaving. Tonight. You do what you want, Stella, since 
you Clearly know best, but don’t you dare come back home 
while you're still insisting that you’re going to be with that 
man forever. You can come back when you’ve come to your 
senses.” 


Stella sobs loudly. “No, Daddy, please don’t go...don’t make 
me choose...I love him.” 


“So you say,” Sam hisses. “So I guess if you love him so 
damn much you can stay with him, forever. You don’t need 
to bother with me again.” 


With that, he leaves slamming the door behind him. Stella is 
crying hard now, gasping for air, and I rush to her, holding 
her protectively in my arms. I can’t believe he just 
abandoned her like that. But what’s done is done. He’s not 
coming back. He’s too caught up in his own hate to believe 
there’s even a chance that we’re in love. He’s so desperate 
to shun us that he’s rejected his own daughter. 


“Don’t worry, baby,” I say. “I’ve got you.” 


CHAPTER NINE 


S tella 


I’ve cried today more than I have in years. I don’t really 
think of myself as an overly emotional person, but I guess 
my father walking out really broke my heart. I thought that 
maybe he’d find a way to forgive me when I told him I’d 
fallen for his old best friend. But instead, he turned me 
away entirely. 


I considered chasing after him, but I wasn’t going to let him 
think I’d chosen him over Jaxson. Jaxson never would’ve 
asked me to choose, especially not with the baby I know is 
on the way. I can’t believe that even after I told Dad I’m 
pregnant he chose to walk away. His grandchild is growing 
inside me and he’s more bothered by a years old feud. I 
guess today I learned that my father isn’t the man I thought 
he was, in the worst possible way. 


And now it’s like I’m mourning him. He may not be dead, 
but I’m dead to him, and somehow that’s even worse. I have 
no idea what I’m going to do now. I’ve lived with my father 
all my life, even during my studies to save money. If I can’t 
go home, then where does that leave me? 


Jaxson hasn’t said much, just holding me as I cry. But now, 
as I finally calm down, I feel a bit embarrassed for breaking 
down in front of him like that. I never expected so much 
emotion to come out of me. I wipe at my face, hiccuping a 
little. 


“T’m sorry... didn’t expect to break down like that,” I tell 
him. He shakes his head at me. 


“There’s nothing to apologize for. You’ve had a rough day. 
You’re my woman, and you can cry on my shoulder anytime 
you need me.” 


I feel a rush of love for him. Each new thing I learn about 
him makes me feel even more emotion for him. Even though 
my heart is breaking and it’s hard to focus on anything 
other than the pain, he’s here like a beacon of hope. With 
each passing minute I love him a little more. 


“Pm so glad you’re here for me, Jaxson. Honestly, I don’t 
know what I would’ve done without you today.” 


“That’s what I’m here for, to make you feel better.” He 
kisses my cheek and I blush. I’m not used to this kind of 
affection yet, but it’s something I think I’d like a lot more of 
in the future. Only from Jaxson, of course. It looks like 
Jaxson and I are going to be spending a lot more time 
together now that I’ve got no home to go back to and I’m 
carrying his baby... 


“Why don’t we head to the beach for the day?” Jaxson asks 
me. “You should be given a day of relaxation, you deserve 
it.” 


Part of me doesn’t want to go anywhere at all. I feel so 
miserable that it would be so easy to just curl up and cry all 
day long. But I think Jaxson knows this is what I need. If I 
get out there and enjoy myself as much as possible, then 


this whole thing won’t have been for nothing. I want to be 
with Jaxson because of all the excitement our time together 
brings me. I can’t waste the rest of this holiday hiding in the 
hotel room. 


“Okay,” I say with a smile. “I’ll take a shower and then we 
can go.” 


“Maybe I’ll join you,” Jaxson growls in my ear. My heart 
pounds hard against my chest...and with those four words, 
all my worries melt away. 


“Okay, let’s go.” 


Showering takes a lot longer than it should. He makes me 
come three times while we’re under the steamy water, and 
not one act makes me feel clean. He brings out this dirty 
side of me that I never knew I had. By the time we're 
actually dressed and ready to go, it’s well past midday. 


As we head out into the street, I make for the hotel’s section 
of the beach, but Jaxson shakes his head at me. 


“We’re not going there today. I’ve called a cab. We’re going 
somewhere a little more...private.” 


I grin. “Are you going to tell me where?” 


He kisses the top of my head. I love the way he towers over 
me. It makes me feel so protected by him. “You'll just have 
to wait and see.” 


Our cab arrives and we get in, quickly beginning our 
journey to our secluded paradise. Jaxson insists on sitting 
right next to me so that he can cover my eyes, making it a 
true surprise. He kisses my neck gently as we trundle along 
the road and I feel more relaxed than I have in a long time, 
even with my father’s response to us this morning still in 
the back of my mind. 


I don’t want to lose my father, but how can I lose Jaxson 
now when he’s giving me the world. 


When the car comes to a stop and the driver opens the door 
for me, I can feel the heat of the summer sun beating down 
on me and Jaxson’s gentle hands still over my eyes. I smile. 


“Can I look yet?” 
“T guess you can.” 


He takes his hands away from my eyes and slips one hand 
into mine. We’re on a secluded cove with a small beach. 
There are a few tourists farther out snapping pictures in 
the opposite direction, but the beach is deserted. 


“T thought this would be a little more private. I’ve been here 
a few times just to think,” Jaxson says. I squeeze his hand. 


“It’s perfect.” 


We head down to the beach hand in hand. The sound of the 
waves lapping at the sand is so soothing that I feel like I 
could fall asleep in seconds if I just closed my eyes. I’m a 
little tired after spending most of last night making love 
with Jaxson, but it was totally worth it. 


And now, we've got a place to be at peace. Away from the 
hustle and bustle of the hotel, I feel good. It almost makes 
me forget everything I’ve endured over the past twenty- 
four hours. I’ve been at my highest highs and my lowest 
lows. With Jaxson at my side, my world has turned upside 
down in the best and worst way possible, but I can handle it 
if it means I get to keep him. 


As we sit down, I put a hand to my stomach, thinking of my 
baby. I know it sounds crazy, but I can feel that there’s a 
child inside me. The moment we made love for the first 
time, it was like the world made so much sense, and with 


that came our little miracle. I don’t know if we’re having a 
girl or a boy, or what the child will look or be like, but it’s 
ours, and that makes it so magical. 


Jaxson strips off his shirt and sits behind me, pulling me 
back against his chest. I nestle into him quietly. Just being in 
one another’s company feels so perfect. I feel like the 
luckiest woman in the world just to be here with him. 


He’s mine and I’m his. 


Jaxson 


Stella takes a nap lying on my chest and I stroke her hair as 
she dozes. It’s easy to believe we’re in paradise here. The 
water lapping against the shore is clear and blue and clean. 
The sand is soft and hot and white, unspoiled. The sun is 
tanning our skin and giving us a healthy glow. This is what 
most couples dream of doing on a relaxing holiday. 


But there are things on my mind. We can’t stay on this 
beach forever and when we leave, we’re going to have to 
face reality. Now that Sam has abandoned Stella, I need to 
step up. I wanted her to be mine and now she is, and I need 
to make sure she knows that TIl take care of her, forever. 
Not just because our baby is growing inside her, something 
that will bind us together forever, but because I love her. 
Sam might not be able to handle that idea, but for me it’s a 
dream come true. 


I look down at Stella and feel so much love in my heart for 
her. She’s so goddamn beautiful with her curvy body, soft 
blue eyes and dark wavy hair. I can barely believe she’s 
mine. My cock twinges under my shorts, but now isn’t the 
time to think about sex. Now, I need to think of our future. 


And I’ve got something important to ask her when she 
wakes up. 


She shifts and sits up as though she’s been reading my 
thoughts. She smiles a little sleepily at me. 


“I think I needed that,” she says, rubbing her eyes. She 
cocks her head to the side when she sees my expression. 
“What’s on your mind?” 


“You,” I growl. I take her hand in mine. I want this to be 
special for her, and I know I’ve got the perfect location for 
what I want to ask her. “Stella...the past few days have been 
crazy. I never thought that something like this would 
happen to me. I was beginning to think I’d be alone forever. 
I knew I wouldn’t settle for anything less than perfection in 
my love life. And then I met you and I knew I’d give up 
everything to be with you. You’re the only thing that 
matters to me.” 


Stella’s eyes widen. “Oh, Jaxson...that’s so sweet.” 


“You’re my world, Stella,” I say. “I want to protect you from 
everything that’s bad. And if we have a baby coming, then 
Pll protect our child too. The world can be harsh, we’ve 
learned that recently, but I’ll get us through it all. I know 
you’re going to miss your father, but it’s his loss. If he 
doesn’t want to be a part of your life then TIl just have to fill 
the gap he’s left behind. I’ll give you the love and the life 
you deserve. I’ll give you a home. I’ll give you holidays and 
parties and theatre and art...anything you need to build the 
life you’ve always dreamed of living. I know we don’t need it 
when we’re together...but I want you to have everything 
and more.” 


Stella squeezes my hand. “You already gave me everything 
by being mine.” 


“But we don’t belong to one another properly yet,” I growl. 
“Not until we make it official. I want to stand up in front of 
my friends and family and tell them how much you mean to 
me. I want the world to know that you’re mine and I’m 
yours. Sure, some people will balk at seeing us together. 
They'll only look at us from the outside and won’t 
understand what we share. They’ll see the age difference 
between us and judge us. But we’ll be happy and that's all 
that matters. In fact, I don’t give a damn what other people 
think. What we share is special, and I know it will last a 
lifetime. Thats why I have to ask you this 
question...right...now.” 


Stella’s eyes widen as she realizes what I’m about to ask. I 
pull a ring from my pocket. I’ve been carrying it around for 
years, waiting for the perfect woman to give it to. Made of 
diamonds, it shines just like her eyes do in the sunlight. I 
take a deep breath. 


“You’re mine,” I growl possessively. “And I want to prove it 
by putting a ring on my finger and promising you forever. 
Baby...will you marry me?” 


“Yes! Of course I will,” she squeals. She doesn’t even 
hesitate for a moment. I slide the ring onto her finger and it 
fits so perfect, like it was made with her in mind. I lean in 
and kiss her hard, joy filling my heart as our bodies press 
together. Finally, I’ve got the kind of love I’ve been waiting 
for for so long. Finally, the happiness I deserve is in my 
reach. Finally, Stella is mine. 


Our kiss is hot and passionate and says everything we 
haven’t had a chance to say to one another yet. My hands 
explore her sexy body and I find myself undressing her. I 
can’t help myself. My sexy fiancé has been clothed for far 
too long. Now, I’m going to fuck her right here on this 
beach and worship her body. I want our engagement to be a 


moment she never forgets. Anyone could come by and see 
us here, but I don’t care. I want the world to know she’s 
mine. 


“T love you,” I growl as I push my cock inside her. She 
moans in delight as I go deep inside her pussy. 


“T love you too,” she whispers. “I want you, Jaxson.” 


I kiss her lips. “And Ill give you anything you want.” 


CHAPTER TEN 


THREE WEEKS LATER 


S tella 


Tonight should be one of the best nights of my life. And it is, 
in so many ways. But something important is missing. 


As Jaxson and I greet our friends and family arriving for our 
engagement party, I’m looking for the one guest in 
particular. The one person I want to turn up more than 
anything. 


My Mom showed up an hour ago, but they split up a long 
time ago. They stay in touch and are friendly with one 
another, but I doubt she knows about what happened on 
our vacation. I doubt she knows that he’s not speaking to 
me. 


Jaxson squeezes me close to him. “He’ll be here,” he says 
firmly. “I’m sure of it.” 


“He cut me off, Jaxson. If he wanted to be here, surely he’d 
be here by now.” 


“He said that in anger, baby. I don’t think he’d ever miss 
this for the world. His little girl is getting married and 


having a baby, he won’t want to miss that.” 


It’s official now. We’re going to be parents whether my 
father likes it or not. I rest my head against Jaxson’s 
shoulder and grumpily allow him to keep greeting the 
guests for us. I suddenly don’t have the energy for this 
party. The only reason I wanted this big fuss in the first 
place was to show my father that I’m not backing down. I’m 
going to marry Jaxson no matter what. I’ve already started 
dreamily planning our future together, even though we’re 
only coming up to our one month anniversary. It doesn’t feel 
real, but it is. 


But this perfect scenario still has one flaw. Without my 
father here, it’s not complete and never will be. Who will 
walk me down the aisle at my dream wedding? Who will 
help me raise my child as a grandfather figure? Who will be 
my dad if mine doesn’t want to show up anymore? 


I know that in theory I don’t need him. The world keeps 
turning. Jaxson is willing to give me everything I need. But 
losing your father over who you fell in love with is an awful 
feeling. I don’t want to feel this way anymore. I just want 
him back in my life. 


All of the guests seem to be here now. Everyone else is 
having a good time and making the most of the free bar, but 
I’m still standing by the door, sober and heartbroken. 
Jaxson kisses the top of my head. 


“T’m sorry. I really thought he’d come. I called him and left a 
voicemail.” 


“You did?” I say in surprise. Jaxson insists he’d do anything 
for me, but he’s kept his distance a little from the issue 
between my father and me, despite my encouragement for 
him to try and fix things too. It’s all because he knows that 
my father isn’t his biggest fan, and honestly, the feeling is 


mutual on Jaxson’s end. Why should he care for my father 
given their history? But I see now he really would do 
anything for me, including fix things with my dad. 


“You were right all along,” Jaxson says. “We were in a 
childish feud. Yes, I felt even more bitter because he was 
standing in the way of you and me but he’s not anymore. I 
know you’re mine no matter what. I might have my own 
reasons not to get along with him...but I want to bury that 
hatchet. He’s going to be family soon and I don’t want any 
bad blood. So I called him and left him a message where I 
told him what you mean to me. I told him that IIl take care 
of you for as long as I live, and that I love you. I don’t know 
if he listened to it...but if he did and he still didn’t come, 
then I don’t know what else we can do.” 


I caress his cheek, feeling my heart ready to burst with love 
for him. “Thank you for trying.” 


“Td do anything for you, Stella,” he growls, pulling me in for 
a kiss. For a moment, I lose myself in our kiss and forget my 
problems. A moment of pure bliss where it's just me and 
him together. 


And then it shatters. 
“Stella?” 


I’d recognize that voice anywhere. I turn around and see 
him standing nervously in the doorway. 


a Dad.” 


Jaxson 


I can’t decide if I’m happy or angry that he’s here. He 
doesn’t deserve to just show up here and make Stella feel 
bad again, but I have no idea what his intentions are. Is he 


here just to reiterate to us that he disapproves? Or is he 
here to make amends? 


He looks at me and Stella and I can see that he’s 
uncomfortable. Is it because he embarrassed himself with 
the way he acted back at the hotel, or does he still find our 
relationship hard to swallow? I guess it could be both. But 
we’re all adults here. I can’t understand why he can’t just 
let it go and embrace this. 


“What are you doing here, Dad?” Stella asks. She crosses 
her arms defensively. “If you’re here to try and talk me out 
of this, then you may as well leave now. I’m finally happy.” 


“T know,” Sam says gently. “I know, Stella. I’m not trying to 
ruin your day. I just wanted to come here and apologize.” 


“Really?” Stella says. She sounds a little unsure whether 
she believes him. “Well, say your piece, Dad.” 


He shifts uncomfortably where he stands. “I don’t know 
what true love is. I never found it. Your mother and I...we 
cared about each other once, but it was never meant to last. 
I never regretted our divorce. But I can see now how my 
lack of experience has set me up for failure when it comes 
to spotting something real...something like what you two 
have.” 


I raise my eyebrows. It sounds like he’s given this some 
thought. 


He chews his lip as he looks at Stella. “You told me you 
loved Jaxson and I thought you were being ridiculous. But 
when I got the invitation to your engagement party...I1 knew 
you were serious. My daughter would never rush into 
something she’s unsure about...and nothing’s changed. 
You’re still my little girl. So if you think this is the right 
choice for you, then I have to agree. I know it’s going to 


take time for us all to forget how things went down in 
Thailand...1 know I upset you both with my actions. But...I 
was hoping to put those things behind us and start over. 
Because I don’t want to live in a world where I’m not on 
speaking terms with my only daughter. I want to support 
you through everything. I might not fully understand this 
thing that you two are building together...but you have my 
blessing.” He pauses. “Not that you need or want it.” 


Stella steps forward and takes her father’s hand. “Dad, I do 
want your blessing. Your opinion means everything to me. I 
was so crushed when you left us at the hotel. I thought I’d 
never see you again. We’ve always been so close...the idea 
of losing you was almost too much to bear. Why didn’t you 
call me back?” 


He sighs. “I thought it was better that we spoke in 
person...and I didn’t know how to find you. I also needed 
some time to gather my thoughts. I’m sorry it took so long, 
darling. I hope we can make amends.” 


She smiles sadly. “We can. It might take me some time to 
get over what happened, but we’re going to be fine, Daddy. 
I love you so much.” 


“T love you too, darling.” 


They hug for the longest time and I stand back, letting them 
have their moment. I’m not fully sold on this apologetic act, 
but for her sake, I’ll buy into it if I have to. To be honest, it 
was always about more than what he said. It was the things 
he didn’t say...all the years of bad blood he caused for 
us...all the years of resentment when I did nothing wrong. 
But we’re going to be family now so I need to get over that. 
Even if I didn’t get the apology I deserve, for her I’d do 
anything. 


Their hug ends and Stella returns to my side, clutching my 
arm. It makes me smile to see her so happy. I really thought 
her engagement party was going to be ruined by Sam, but 
I’m glad it wasn’t. She deserves to have the time of her life 
tonight. 


Sam clears his throat. “Stella...I’d like a moment alone with 
Jaxson, if you don’t mind. We have some things to discuss.” 


Stella looks at me and I nod. She smiles at her father. 
“Sure, Dad. I’m going to say hi to Mom.” 


She walks off and I feel my body clench with tension. I have 
no idea what Sam wants with me, but I’m ready for 
anything. The last time we were together he tried to attack 
me so I don’t have high hopes for this conversation, not 
really. 


But Sam puts a hand on my shoulder and offers me the 
smallest of smiles. “Jaxson, I can see how happy you’ve 
made my daughter. And I thank you for that. But I also want 
to say I’m sorry...for everything. For years, I regretted 
turning down your offer to work together. I was angry that 
I’d been left behind. I was jealous of you and everything you 
had. And then seeing you again...those old feelings just 
resurfaced. I saw the way you looked at Stella and knew 
you loved her, and in my mind she was just another thing 
you were going to be able to have that I wouldn’t. I thought 
you were going to take her from my life.” 


“Why would you think that?” I ask him, and he sighs. 


“Because I thought that if I was angry, you must’ve been 
too...I thought you’d find some way to turn her against me. 
But over the past few weeks, I’ve come to my senses. I know 
now that you never wanted to take her away...you just 
wanted to love her. You’d do anything for her, wouldn’t 
you?” 


“Yes,” I growl. “She’s the best thing that’s ever happened to 
me. I was never going to let you stand in my way. She’s 
everything.” 


“I know. She’s my everything too. I guess we have that in 
common, at least,” Sam says. His grip tightens on my 
shoulder. “I was an idiot. I lost the best friend I ever had 
once...and now he’s marrying my daughter. I want to 
rebuild the friendship we had. I want to be on the same 
side, not facing off with one another all the time. What do 
you think, Jaxson? Can I have a second chance?” 


It’s more like a third or fourth or fifth chance. But I already 
know I'll forgive him. I’m still frustrated, but it’ll pass. And if 
he’s serious about fixing this then we will. We’ll build 
bridges and promise not to set fire to them. For as long as I 
keep loving his daughter, which will be forever, then he will 
be fine with me. And for as long as that’s the case, I’ll never 
have a problem with Sam. 


I reach out my hand for him to shake. He looks relieved as 
he takes it, his palm a little sweaty as we do. He’s clearly 
nervous, maybe even intimidated by me, but it’s a good 
sign. At least it means he’s being sincere. At least he’s ready 
to put the past behind us. 


Because right now, I’m ready to build my future with Stella. 


EPILOGUE 


THREE YEARS LATER... 


S tella 


There aren’t many days in the world that can be considered 
perfect. There’s always something going wrong somewhere. 
But today, I feel lucky enough to be preparing for my 
wedding day on the beach where I met Jaxson, and it feels 
like the most perfect day ever. 


We waited patiently for this day, deciding that we wanted 
our daughter, Sapphire, to be a part of the wedding. She 
was born with my blue eyes and Jaxson thought it was the 
perfect name for our blue eyed baby. Now, she’s dressed in 
an adorable white dress, her dark curls falling around her 
shoulders as she prepares to be my flower girl. It absolutely 
feels worth the wait, even though I’ve been itching for this 
day to come for years now. 


I can’t believe how the past few years have panned out. In 
that time, I finished my art degree, started selling my 
paintings and all while being a full time Mom at the same 
time. While still finding time to spend with my incredible 
man, making love each and every evening, spending time as 
a family and supporting each other. Jaxson is often busy 


with work and I devote a lot of my time to Sapphire and my 
art, but we still have plenty of time to devote to one 
another. 


Even after all this time, our love is still as strong as it was 
the day we fell in love. We still dote on one another and 
make each other laugh and look at one another with lust in 
our eyes. In fact, we can barely keep our hands off one 
another most of the time. Tonight will be no exception. After 
the wedding, we will head to an exclusive hotel close by. My 
Dad will be taking care of Sapphire for the next two weeks 
as well while we travel around Thailand on a dream 
honeymoon. I’ll miss my baby girl, but it’ll be so perfect to 
get time alone with Jaxson. Being a mother makes it a lot 
harder to get private time, after all. Still, I know I'll be so 
excited to get home to her and spend a few days just 
cuddling her close. 


But before all that, we have today to face. I’m nervous in a 
strange way. It’s mostly the fact that I have to get up in 
front of everyone and say my vows. Jaxson doesn’t seem 
worried about it, but he’s much more confident than I am. 
Still, it’s going to be nice to put into words exactly how we 
feel about each other. Our bodies often do the talking when 
we’re expressing how we feel for each other, and he tells 
me he loves me every single day, but I know his vows are 
going to be deeper than that. I can’t wait to hear what he 
has to Say. 


“Pretty hair, mama” Sapphire tells me. I pull her onto my 
lap with a smile as my stylist finishes up with my hair. It’s 
braided down my back and topped with a crown made of 
blue flowers. I have to admit, I’ve never felt this beautiful. 


“Thanks, baby. Your hair looks pretty too. Look, we’re 
matching!” 


She grins at me and my heart feels full. She’s just the 
sweetest kid in the world. I know someday she’ll grow up 
and we'll go through the moody teenager faze where she 
won’t need me so much, but I love her so much that I don’t 
even care. In fact, seeing her now only makes me think 
about how much I want to have more kids. 


But I guess the wedding should come first! 


Dad arrives in the hotel room to walk me down to the 
beach. His eyes fill up with tears when he sees me in my 
dress. Since we’re marrying on the beach, I kept my dress 
simple, not wanting the hassle of a train in the sand. It 
brushes my ankles and is made of white silk. But when I 
look in the mirror, I feel like a queen. 


“Stella, you look beautiful,” he tells me, kissing my cheek. 
“Jaxson is going to be beside himself.” 


“He doesn’t even know what to expect. I wouldn’t let him 
see the dress before today. It’s bad luck.” 


Dad smiles. “You don’t believe that, you know luck is on 
your side. You’ve found the one. Nothing is going to break 
you two apart.” 


“I sure hope not,” I say. I do worry about it sometimes. 
Sometimes, I’ll watch Jaxson while he’s sleeping, or glimpse 
him in his expensive work suits, or just catch him smiling, 
and I feel like he’s too good for me. He could've had anyone 
and I always wonder if he’s regretted choosing me. There 
are more beautiful women out there, smarter women, more 
talented women...so how did an amazing man like him end 
up with me? 


Dad pats my arm. “ Having last minute nerves?” 


“No, I’m just wondering how he came to choose me.” 


“That’s simple. Because you’re the best.” 
I laugh. “You have to say that, you’re my Dad.” 


“Sweetheart, I’m only going to say this once. You’re 
beautiful, you’re kind, you’re intelligent, and any man would 
be lucky to have you. Stop acting like he’s lowering to your 
level. He’s the one punching above his weight.” He kisses 
the top of my head. “No more doubting yourself, okay?” 


It’s not that simple, of course, but I do feel better. He’s 
right. Whatever reason Jaxson has for wanting to marry me, 
it was his choice. He wants to be here as much as I do. He’s 
standing on the beach right now waiting for me. Why 
should I keep him waiting any longer. 


“Okay, I’m ready.” 


I take Sapphire’s hand and my father takes my other arm. 
We walk slowly to the beach and I try to savor the 
excitement I’m feeling. I want to remember this forever. 
With my perfect family and my dream man waiting for me, I 
have no reason to be afraid. All my dreams are coming true. 


Jaxson smiles at me as I walk along the beach toward him. 
My heart feels so full. He looks so handsome in his shirt and 
suit pants, his longish surfer hair perfect in the salty air and 
hot sun. Somehow he looks even better than the day we 
met, even though he was perfect even then. I guess the 
more I fall in love with him, the more handsome he gets. 


He takes my hand as my father kisses my cheek to give me 
away. Sapphire wants to stay at my side so I let her. It feels 
right that she should be with us. After all, she brought us 
together, like the glue of our relationship. Even without her 
we'd still be together, but she made sure that we didn’t 
even have time to hesitate. She’s our biggest success and 


the one thing we will never, ever regret. A reminder of the 
night we consummated our love. 


Jaxson caresses my face gently in front of everyone and I 
blush. My big, strong man has a soft side when it comes to 
me, and I love it. It makes me feel safe, even when he’s not 
acting overprotective and like a wild animal. I know I bring 
out that side of him too, but these days, that side of him is 
confined to the bedroom where it belongs. 


“You look beautiful,” he says, and I blush again. 
“Thanks, baby. You look amazing too.” 


“Me too? Daddy,” Sapphire asks, making everyone laugh. 
Jaxson ducks down to kiss her head. 


“You look just like your Mommy, so you’re the most beautiful 
girls in the world,” he says. My heart flutters. Another thing 
I love about him, he’s an amazing Dad. 


It’s soon time for our vows. Jaxson clears his throat, looking 
a little shy for a moment. 


“Well...where do I begin? The past three years have been a 
wild ride. I never thought this day would come. I kept 
thinking I’d wake up and find out it was all a dream. I’ve 
never really felt like I deserve you, Stella, but here we are 
and you’re giving yourself to me. Even if I’m not worthy, you 
picked me.” 


I frown. I had no idea he had the same insecurities as me. 
How can he not feel good enough when he’s perfect? I 
guess maybe that’s what he’s always telling me he loves 
me...that he’s so in love even though he feels like he doesn’t 
deserve me. I squeeze his hand. 


“But like I said we’re here, and we’re about to make the 
biggest commitment of our lives. Other than having a child, 


perhaps. But I’m not scared. I always hear people talk 
about last minute nerves before their wedding, but when I 
woke up this morning, I knew that today I was getting 
everything I’ve wanted for for so long. Honey, I would’ve 
married you instantly three years ago when we met if you’d 
wanted. But being back here in the place where we 
met...well it feels kind of perfect, doesn’t it?” 


I’m smiling as I nod. He brushes his thumb over my hand. 


“Baby, I’m ready for it all. I’m ready for our life as a family. 
I’m ready for grumpy six am starts. I’m ready for growing 
old together. I’m ready for Sunday dinners with our families 
and rushed breakfasts before work. I’m ready for late 
nights just being together. I’m ready for all of the ups and 
downs of life. I can’t predict the future, but I know that 
whatever happens we'll be side by side through it all. We’ve 
got this, baby. That’s why this doesn’t scare me at all. 
Because there’s no one I’d rather face the world with than 
you. You'll always be the brightest star in my sky, Stella.” 


I have tears in my eyes as he finishes his speech. Everyone 
in the audience aww’s at his words and I realize that I’ve 
got a very tough act to follow. I take a deep breath and look 
into his eyes. He smiles at me and his dark eyes seem softer 
than usual. 


“Jaxson...we weren’t expected to work out. I think everyone 
thought we’d fall at the first hurdle. But we kept running 
side by side and we haven’t stopped running since. Life has 
come at us fast and sometimes I feel like there’s no time to 
come up for air. But standing here with you today...it feels 
like I’m at the end of the race. Not because our journey is 
over, but because I’m winning gold. And now that we’ve got 
each other, to have and to hold... want to slow down and 
appreciate what we have together. I want time to focus on 
us and our family and the marriage we’re going to 


have...because although I love our life, you and Sapphire 
are so much more important to me than anything else. You 
may think you're unworthy of me but that has never been 
the case. So my vow to you is that from this day forward, 
you will be my main focus for the rest of my life. Anything 
else can wait because love comes first.” 


“T love you, baby,” Jaxson says and leans in to kiss me. We’re 
probably not meant to kiss before the end of the ceremony, 
but screw it. Jaxson and I are used to breaking all the rules. 
Everyone applauds for us and we stay locked together. This 
is how I always want to feel. And I know with Jaxson, I won’t 
ever feel bad again. 


The wedding ceremony ends in a flash. Our friends and 
family toss flower petals at us as we walk down the sandy 
aisle as man and wife. We return to the hotel and party for 
hours, lost in the thrill of it all. We barely have a moment to 
breathe, but we don’t leave each other’s side all night long. 


And then all too soon, the party is winding down and the 
guests are heading to bed. We give Sapphire a final cuddle 
and then head to our suite, we’ve got an early start for our 
honeymoon. I’m tipsy on expensive champagne, but Jaxson 
doesn’t seem like he’s ready for bed yet. As we're finally 
alone in our room, he grabs me by my waist and kisses me. I 
laugh. 


“We have to be up early tomorrow,” I say, though I’m not 
really protesting the kiss one bit. He kisses my neck with a 
low growl. 


“You think I’m not going to fuck my beautiful wife on my 
wedding night?” he growls in my ear, sending a shiver up 
my spine. “I’m going to keep you up all night long, baby. We 
can sleep tomorrow...tonight, I want to be deep inside you.” 


“T like the sound of that,” I whisper. “Jaxson?” 


tt Yes.” 
“Let’s make another baby.” 


He growls at me in delight. “I like your thinking. It’s about 
time Sapphy got a sibling.” 


He hitches my wedding dress up without another word. And 
finds me soaking wet and ready for his big cock. TIl never 
ever get bored of the way it feels when he’s inside me. And 
now, as we make love on our wedding night, it feels even 
better than usual. 


This is the marriage I signed up for. Loving each other more 
and more every day, still wanting each other’s bodies as 
much as we did when we met, and making a path to follow 
together. 


Jaxson has given me all of that and more. 


EXTENDED EPILOGUE 


TEN YEARS LATER... 


| axson 


“Alright kids, are we ready to go see your Mom?” 


“Nol” all of the kids shout in unison from upstairs. I sigh 
affectionately, shaking my head. 


“Let me guess Sapphire, you haven’t picked an outfit. 
Maeve, you’re running behind on a project that’s due 
tomorrow...and Jack, you still haven’t taken a shower.” 


“T showered!” Jack insists. “I had one this morning.” 


“That was before you played soccer and got mud all over 
you! Come on, kids, this is your mom’s big night. Maeve, I'll 
help you with your project when we get home. Sapphire, 
don’t wear something too fancy and upstage your Mom. I 
want you all by the door in ten minutes! Jack, I’m picking 
out an outfit for you while you take a shower, now.” 


The house is in chaos. Tonight is the opening of Stella’s new 
exhibition in an upscale New York gallery and I promised 
I’d get the kids there by seven. Part of the fun of parenting 
our precious babies is knowing theyre absolute 


nightmares. Maeve is the creative one, she takes after her 
Mom, but she’s always behind on school work leaving us to 
stay up until midnight doing homework some nights. Jack, 
her twin brother, is a sports star already at the age of nine, 
but he’s also messy and scruffy and never does as he’s told. 
Our eldest daughter, Sapphire, is a fashionista, already 
pursuing a dream of being an Instagram star, but she 
always wants to be the centre of attention. 


And yet we love our kids with all our hearts, flaws and all. 
Even if they make us late wherever we go, they’re still little 
angels in our eyes. To be honest, it’s usually easier to get 
them to fall in line when Stella is around. She’s such a good 
Mom and they listen to her more than me...but on her big 
night tonight, it’s my turn to pick up the slack. Plus, with 
our fourth baby on the way, I want her to be able to put up 
her feet as much as possible. 


By some miracle, I manage to get the kids to the door 
fifteen minutes before seven. Jack looks a little disheveled, 
Sapphire is overdressed to the max and Maeve insists on 
wearing sneakers, but I know that Stella will love seeing 
them this way. She doesn’t mind that they’re never picture 
perfect, always dressed ‘wrong’ for events and always 
clashing with one another. She sees them the way I do, 
perfect because they’re ours, and I couldn’t agree more. 


When we make it to the gallery, there are already potential 
buyers and art enthusiasts everywhere. Despite only 
painting part time, Stella has created an amazing collection 
over the past few years, and she’s risen to fame with 
Sapphire’s help. Sapphire got her set up on Instagram and 
now here we are, celebrating her art in her own exhibition. 
She grins when she sees us and greets us all with hugs and 
kisses. 


“My favorite guests,” she says with a smile. She’s always 
happiest around her family or her art. “ You just missed Dad, 
he was here at opening time. But he says he can’t wait to 
see you kids tomorrow.” 


We have date night once a month where I whisk Stella off 
somewhere fancy and the kids hang out with their grandpa. 
Tomorrow, we’re going on a spa date and I can’t wait to 
spoil her rotten. 


“Maybe we can get your Dad to do some of Maeve’s massive 
stack of homework with her,” I tease, ruffling Maeve’s dark 
curls. She scowls. 


“I don’t want to do homework on a Friday night.” 


“Well you always leave it to the last minute, don’t you missy! 
One day you'll learn,” Stella says, but she doesn’t sound 
stern or patronizing. We keep things light in our family. We 
don’t want to pressure the kids too much. They’ll find their 
paths themselves, and no doubt Maeve will be an artist, not 
an academic. She’s like her Mom that way. 


“Well, kids...take a look around!” 


Sapphire is already heading off on her own, taking pictures 
for her Instagram. The twins start a game of tag, earning 
some disapproving glares from the art dealers, but we don’t 
care much. Stella once pointed out that if they’re too 
snobby to deal with our kids then they don’t deserve her 
art, which is focussed on family and love anyway. Our kids 
are her muse, and the paintings come to life with the love 
she feels for them. 


“What do you think?” Stella asks me anxiously as we walk 
around together. I kiss her cheek. 


“Your best work yet.” 


“You say that every time.” 


“Its true, I do. But I mean it every time, you just keep 
improving. You get older and wiser, my love and your art 
ages like a fine wine with you.” 


“Very poetic,” Stella says, rolling her eyes with a smile. 
Then sighs. “Sometimes I feel age coming at me so fast. I 
look at myself and I feel so frumpy and unattractive, that’s 
why I painted this one.” 


We stop in front of a painting that makes me frown. It’s a 
self portrait of Stella, but she looks old and withered in the 
picture. She’s only in her mid thirties and yet she sees 
herself as so much older. I put my arm around her waist. 


“You don’t look like that at all, in fact, you’ll never look like 
that. Not even if you live to be a hundred.” 


She smiles at me. “Are you saying my art is inaccurate? Is it 
bad?” she teases. I tsk. 


“Obviously not. I know that the idea is for it to be how you 
feel inside represented with a picture of your outside, but 
even so. You might be tired, but you’re not old at heart. We 
still have so many amazing years ahead of us.” 


“So you don’t see me as tired? Decrepit?” 


“Of course not,” I growl, kissing her cheek fiercely. “And like 
I said your art ages like a fine wine, and so do you. You'll 
always be the most beautiful woman on this planet to me.” 


“Don’t tell Sapphy that. She still wants to be the only 
beautiful woman on Earth!” 


I laugh and we attract some stares, but then again, we 
always do. After thirteen years together, it’s becoming 
clearer that I’m much older than she is. Some people think 
that will be enough to break us apart one day, but I know 


differently. Our love is going to last forever. It lives on in our 
kids and it lives on in our hearts. No matter what happens, 
we’re never going to fall apart. 


We spend the evening roaming around the gallery. Some 
dealers want to buy art, but Stella tells them to get in 
contact another night. By nine o’clock, the kids are tired 
and we still have things to do at home, so we call it a night 
and head back to our penthouse apartment in the city. 
We’ve always said we’ll move to the suburbs when we’re 
old, but the kids love the city life and so we’re here for the 
time being. 


Stella makes us dinner while I get Jack in bed, Maeve’s 
homework finished and Sapphy to turn off her phone for 
the night. By the time we sit down to eat a light meal, it’s 
late, but it feels nice to eat in the dimmed lights of the 
kitchen together. I take her hand under the table. 


“You did so well tonight,” I say, and she smiles. 
“Thanks, baby.” 
“I’m so proud of you everyday. I hope you know that.” 


“It’s nice to hear,” she says with a blush. She touches her 
stomach where our baby is growing. “I think baby number 
four is going to inspire some more art but for now I want to 
rest.” 


“Then rest, baby,” I say. “Let me take care of you.” 
“You already take care of me.” 


“You know what I mean, put your feet up, stop working so 
hard, let me help more with the kids.” 


She smiles. “But I like that we look after the kids together. 
We always put in a team effort, it’s perfect. And besides, I 
like the chaos of it all. I know the kids are a lot to handle 


sometimes, but that’s okay. They’re kids. I don’t mind one 
bit. I hope baby four is just as crazy.” 


I laugh and lean in to kiss Stella. She’s always so bright and 
happy that I always feel the same. It occurs to me that 
before I met her, my life was so much darker. I never 
laughed or smiled as much as I do when I’m around her. 
Her shine has never dulled. She’s just perfect in every way. 


My love for her grows more and more with every passing 
minute. I kiss her harder and I feel my cock rise in my 
pants. Now that the kids are in bed, I can get my much 
needed Stella time. I wrap my arms around her waist but 
she pulls back a little. 


“T’m all gross from the exhibition, you don’t want me like 
this.” 


“T do. I always want you,” I growl. It’s true. I want her night 
and day, every day. I think about her body all the time. She’s 
always on my mind. She’s so sexy that it drives me crazy. I 
spent forty years alone so I guess I’m making up for lost 
time. Now that she’s mine, I want to make the most of my 
time with her. 


We continue kissing and I carry her upstairs to the second 
floor of our apartment. I take her to our room with our king 
sized bed. Our huge windows look out over the city. The 
perfect backdrop for where we make love every night. 


I undress her, kissing every inch of her body. I make her 
come twice with my tongue before I even lay her down to 
make love to her. With her perfect body underneath me, I’m 
in heaven. Our eyes meet, and I can see the intense love I 
have for her reflected in her eyes, as she gasps and moans 
beneath me. She’s still so tight around my cock, still so 
perfect, still so beautiful. 


“T love you, forever,” I growl, and I mean it. Nothing could 
ever make me love her less. My love for her only grows. I 
have the best wife in the whole world. 


And my life is the definition of perfect. 
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